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For over a thousand years the Water Closet and Seat as you know 
them have prevailed —forever the same, 17 inches high front and rear— 
forever the same flat, unhealthful design. 


And now comes the NA R@ the closet with a slant, 14 inches 
high in front and 1114 inches high 1n the rear. Also made in the Syphon 
Jet type—the highest perfection in sanitary ea1thenware—in all the 
perfect Closet. 


The NATUR is not only an evolution but a revelation in closet 
construction, and meets the strongest endorsement of physicians be- 
cause it is not only clean and comfortable, but offers the assurance of 
health to you and stronger constitutions for your children. In fact we 
urge you to get our book on the Naturo principle and discuss the subject 
with your physician. Progressive architects are unanimous in specify- 
ing the Naturo for all purposes particularly in houses, as well as for 
hospitals, schools and public buildings. ° 

The NATURO is of the same comparative cost as the regular 
high-class closet you know and does not require anything special in 
plumbing. It is adapted for both high and low tanks, as well as other 
methods of flushing. 

But write for our free book H which illustrates and describes the 
Naturo in detail. 


The NATUR Co., Salem, N. J. 



























The man who buys any 
other Typewriter always 


HOPES it will be as 
good as the 


Remington 







REMINGTON 
TYPEWRITER 
COMPANY 

New York and Everywhere 














































POCONO MOUNTAINS 


" A region of woodland and water, 2,000 feet above sea-level 
Lackawanna in Northeastern Pennsylvania; an ideal spot for summer 

erie] Outings; dry, cool and invigorating; reached in 3! hours 
i from New York over Lackawanna Railroad. 


A handsomely illustrated book of 128 pages, containing complete information about 
hotels and boarding houses, together with a delightful love story entitled “A Paper Proposal,” 
will be mailed on receipt of 10 cents in stamps, addressed to T. W. Lee, General Pas- 
senger Agent, Lackawanna Railroad. New York City. 
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and the little family in your 
cheerful home is still unpro- 
tected from the trials of finan- 
cial stress if you should be sud- 
denly taken away. 

Save them that trial. Save a little money which now 
goes for incidentals, and let it build a_ barrier wall against 
the attacks of want, when such protection is most needed. 


The Prudential 


can help you build that wall. It is no idle catch phrase that 
has inseparably linked the Prudential name with the rock of 
Gibraltar. It Aas the strength of Gibraltar, and you may 
well use its resources, its solidity, its liberal terms of insur- 
ance to safeguard the financial welfare of your family. 

Another week has begun. Write today for circular, 
“How Can I Invest One Hundred Dollars per Year to the 
Best Advantage?” 


THE PRUDENTIAL INSURANCE COMPANY 


of America 


GIBRALTAR 


iy 





HOME OFFICE 
Newark, N. J. 


JOHN FP. DRYDEN 
President 


Incorporated as a Stock Company by the State of New Jersey 


Dept. Y 
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Tanct MARn Resstepey 


Make Your Home Attractive 


WRITE TODAY FOR OUR NEW 
STYLE BOOK P NOW READY 


Every woman will find something to inter- 
est her in it. You should lose no time in 
writing for a copy, mailed free on re- 
guest. It contains twenty-four plates 
showing Artloom Tapestry Curtains, 
Couch Covers and Table Covers in their 
ctual colors. You will find the tapestry 

ticle you“need in color effect and price 
range, adapted for rooms of varying size; 
suited for any home, whether modest or 
retentious. 


“Artloom Curtains from $3.00 to $20.00 a pair 
Artioom Couch Covers from $3.00 to $7.50 
Artloom Table Covers from $1.50 to $5.00 

















AN INTERIOR VIEW FROM **HOMK-MAKING”’ 


Artloom Tapestries are the special boon 
of the woman whose originality and artis- 




















tic sense are greater than her purse. Ask 
your Gealer for them. They are woven 
through and through of the highest 
grade materials. 
Insist on seeing this label, 
we 
It appears on every genuine artloom production. 
** HOME-MAKING ’”’ 

The cleverest book on home decorations ever printed. Appre- 
ciated by every woman who has the good taste to care about the 


proper arrangement of her home. Written by Miss Edith W. 
Fisher, whose articles in “The Ladies’ Home Journal’? have 
stamped her an authority on the subject, In this book she tells 
how to arrange all the living-rooms in your home, combining 
economy and attractiveness. Twelve full- -page views showing 
interior arrangements illustrate the various chapters. Send us 
this coupon with four cents in stamps and the name of your de- 


partment store or dry goods dealer, and we will send you a copy of 
‘‘Home-Making,”’ of which we are the exclusive publishers. 
49 














PHILADELPHIA TAPESTRY MILLS 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 














OUR PROPOSITION is to send you a light which, burn- 
ing common kerosene (or coal oil), is far more economical 
than the ordinary old-fashioned lamp, yet so thoroughly 
satisfactory that such people as ex-President Cleveland, the 
Rockefellers, Carnegies, Peabodys, etc., who care but little 
about cost, use it in preference to all "other systems. We 
will send you any lamp listed in our catalog on thirty days 
free trial, so that you may prove to your own satisfaction, 
that the new method of burning employed in this lamp 
makes common kerosene the best, cheapest and most satis- 
factory of all illuminants. 


Convenient as Gas or Electricity 
Safer and more reliable than gasoline or acetylene. 
Lighted and extinguished like gas. May be turned high 
or low without odor. No smoke, no danger. Filled while 
lighted and without moving. . Requires filling but once or 
twice a week. It floods a room with its beautiful, soft 
mellow light that has ro equal. | WRITE FOR OUR 
19 and our proposition for a 


30 DAYS FREE TRIAL 
Do it now—right away. It will tell you more facts about 
the How and Why of good light than you can learn ina 
lifetime’s experience with poor methods. 


THE ANGLE MFG. CO., 78-80 Murray St., New York 











Leading Law School 
In Correspondence 
Instruction 


LAW Thirteenth Year 


Prepares for the bar of any state. Improved 
method of instruction, combinlag the Text- 
Book, Lecture and Case k methods. Ap- 
proved by the bench and bar. Three C se ggeb 
College, Post-Graduate and Business Law. 
One-Price School. Write today for C. Bo 
Chieago Correspondence School of Law 
Reaper Block, Chieago 


STUDY 





















Show-card Writing or Lettering. Separate 
courses. Only field not over-worked. Thorough 
and comprehensive instruction by mail at your 
own home by a teacher with a national reputation, Easy 
terms. Write today for large illustrated catalogue of par- 
ticulars. THE DETROIT SCHOOL OF LETTERING 
_ Dept. E, Detroit, Mich. 

iargest school of its kind.” 
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Colliers 


THE NATIONAL WEEKLY 


P. F. Collier & Son, Publishers. New York, 416-424 
W. 13th St.; London, 10 Norfolk St., Strand, W. C., 
and The International News Co., 5 Breams Bldgs., 
Chancery Lane, E. C.; Toronto, Yonge Street 
Arcade. Copyright 1905 by P. F. Collier & Son. 
Entered as second-class matter February 16, 1905, 
at the Post-Office at New York, New York, 
under the Act of March 3, 1879. 


Notice to Subscribers 

Change of Address—Subscribers when ordering a 
change of address should give the old as well as the 
new address, and the ledger number oa their wrapper. 
From two to three weeks must necessarily elapse 
before the change can be made, and before the first 
copy of Coitier’s will reach any new subscriber. 
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Copyright 1905 by Hart Schaffner & Mars 


OU can always recognize the ‘‘thoroughbred’’ in other men’s clothes; you 

can easily have it about your own if you care to. 
There’s an ‘é‘air’’ about the clothes we make which comes ot perfect 
style, fit, tailoring, and the pure-wool quality which ‘mercerized cotton’’ fabrics 


never have. 
Suits $15 to $35; ask for our label; a small thing to look for, a big thing 
to find. Style Book, with rich cover in colors, sent for six cents. 


Hart Schaffner & Marx Good Clothes Makers 


Chicago Boston New York 
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LARKIN 


$10 PREMIUMS FREE 





with $10.00 purchases of Larkin \ 
j Laundry and Toilet Soaps, Toilet \ 
’ Articles, Coffee, Teas, Spices, Ex- 
tracts, Baking Powder and many | 
other Home Needs. The average ‘ 
family uses over $10.00 worth of these | 
every month. Buy from the manu- 
facturers and furnish your home 
without cost. The purity andexcel- | 
lence of Larkin Products warrant | 
their use in every home—over three 
million regular, satisfied customers. 


YOU SAVE MONEY 


No retail dealer can afford to give 
$20.00 value for $10.00; we do. Larkin 
Factory-to-Family dealing gives you 
the saved middlemen’s profits in a 
valuable $10.00 Premium free—this 
Sewing Desk, Library Table, or choice 
from hundreds of others. Larkin 
Premiums are excellent in design, 
workmanship and finish, 


30 DAYS’ TRIAL 


At the end of 30 Days’ Trial, money 
romptly refunded if any Product or 
?remium is unsatisfactory. Become a 
customer—there are many benefits, 

which cannot be explained here. 





































Write for New Premium List 19 






and Larkin Product Booklet, 
They interest every housewife, 





Litthin Co. 


ESTABLIS SHED 0,1875 


BUFFALO,NY. 


















Straight Legs 


and a strong, flat back developed if the 
maby learns to walk with 


Glascock’s 
Baby-Walker 


C) Endorsed by poe ians as the best 

physical developer. . In it child 
can sit, stand, jump or walk. 
“Cushioaed-spring supported.” 
Adjustable Reena r ila clean ; 
safe. Insist upon “Glaac 





**No crooked 
legs for this 





—the standard. Special sizes 

for cripples. Buy of your 
dealer if possible, or direct, if he hasn't Glascock’s Walker. 
Write to-day for our illustrated descriptive catalog FREE. 





Glascock Bros. Mfg. Co., 666 West St., Muncie, Ind. 








WE WANT TO PUT 
’ BLUE 
A FOSTER’S sre. RANGE 
IN YOUR KITCHEN AT OUR 
OWN EXPENSE ON 
30 DAYS’ FREE TRIAL and 
360 Days Approval Test 
We might fell you about our 
range for ten years with- 
out convincing you of its 
good qualities. Proof has 
to come in your own kitch- 
en by actual use and to 
make this proof without 
risk to you we ask you to 
let us send you one (freight 
prepaid) with this under- 
standing in black and 
white and guaranteed by 







a $10,000 Bank Bond, “It must give you 30 days entire satis. 
faction before you pay us a single cent, and 360 ¢ lays perfect wear 
before the money becomes ours.” Write to-day for free catalog 
No. 100, showing ranges at one-third less than dealers charge 


and explaining our free trial offer to you, 


FOSTER RANGE AND STOVE CoO., 8t. Louis, Mo 


Wooden Beds are Unhealthtul 


Disease 


Germs, 
Bugs, 
Dust and 
Filth that 
cause 
sickness 
lodge in 
the 
crevices, 
cracks 
and 

joints of 

a 

Wooden 
Beds. 
Thousands 
thoughtlessly continue to sleep in unhealthful vial 
beds, regardless of the great risk they take. Physicians 
and people who value their health, sleep in and ia 


and urge the use of those most sanitary and healthful 
S TRADE @ ta >) : 
To those who write we will send a sample of 
RION IRON & BRASS BED CO. 














IRON BEDS $2 TO $25 
Pay white” or ‘Sanitaire’ Gold Finish tub- 
MA 
540 Sanitaire Ave. Marion. Ind., U. 8. A. 








See illustration above. 
F R E E ing. Also our booklet ‘Sanitary Bed Rooms,” 
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PERES CHARTREUX 


GREEN AND YELLOW— 


; LIQUEUR 


THIS FAMOUS CORDIAL, NOW MADE AT TARRA.- 


F =F GONA, SPAIN, WAS FOR CENTURIES DISTILLED 
= = - BY THE CARTHUSIAN MONKS (PERES CHAR. 
$  TREUX) AT THE MONASTERY OF LA GRANDE 
§ CHARTREUSE, FRANCE, AND KNOWN 


THROUGHOUT THE WORLD AS CHARTREUSE, 
THE ABOVE CUT REPRESENTS THE BOTTLE 
AND LABEL EMPLOYED IN THE PUTTING UP 
O! THE ARTICLE SINCE THE MONKS’ 
EXPULSION FROM FRANCE, AND IT IS NOW 
KNOWN AS LIQUEUR PERES CHAR- 
- TREUX (THE MONKS, HOWEVER STILL 
. RETAIN THE RIGHT TO USE THE OLD BOTTLE 


S« 4 edhe wr United States. 


F AND LABEL AS WELL), DISTILLED BY THE 
z SAME ORDER OF MONKS WHO HAVE SECURELY 
g GUARDED THE SECRET OF ITS MANUFACTURE 
¢# FOR HUNDREDS OF YEARS AND WHO ALONE 
oo POSSESS A KNOWLEDGE OF THE ELEMENTS 
OF TillS DELICIOUS NECTAR. 

+ 

& At first-class Wine ers, Hotels, Cafés, 
& Batjer & Cx yn van Naw Von 8 Y.: 
+ 





“Coming to the Call”—" 
M 














Sine 24x 
Address Proof Dept. , “Collier's. "416 W. 13th 8t., nN. 'Y. “city } 












A KALAMAZOO 
DIRECT TO YOU 


At Lowest Factory Prices 


We will sell you, freight prepaid, direct from our factory any 
Kalamazoo Stove or Range ona 


300 Days Approval Test Z= SQM BEARS 


We guarantee, under a $20,000 bank bond, that there 7M " 

is no better stove or range made, and we save you a Tg THIS 
from $5 to $40 on every purchase, because we 
save vou all middlemen’s, jobbers’ and dealers’ prof- i 
ts. We’re manufacturers, not ‘mail-order dealers;’ Oven 
we own and operate one of the largest and best Therm 
equipped stove factories in the world; we guarantee 

the high quality of our product and ship on trial. 


SEND A POSTAL CARD FOR CATALOGUE No. 176 








WE 








Examine our complete line of rs, note the high quality and low price and save from 20% to 
PAY 40%. All Kalamazoos ar map tne i “Freight ‘Prepaid, blacked, polished and ready for use. All our cook stoves 
THE and ranges are equipped with patent Oven Thermometer which makes baking easy. 
ae KALAMAZOO STOVE 00. Senctastaeen, KALAMAZOO, MICHIGAN 
FREIGHT sh sdetont slain iagennat yt nine nae seston Made in all styles for men who 


seek the maximum of wear 
at the minimum of cost. 


FAST COLOR FABRICS 











Dealers have them 
at $1.00 or $1.25 
CLUETT, PEABODY & CO. 
TROY, N.Y. 
LARGEST MAKERS OF SHIRTS 
AND COLLARS IN THE 








Lea & Perrins’ 
Sauce | 








The Peerless 


















To Gas Engine Operators 
Dynamo Ignition. 
Motsinger Auto-Sparker 
No battery to start or run. The origina 
speed-controlled friction-drive Dynam 
& Driven parallel with engine shaft. N 
belts, No beveled pulleys or be 
eled fly wheel necessary. For mal 
and break and jump-spark syster 
Water and dust proof. FULLY 
‘TEED. MOTSINGER. 
. -h 4 eae 

8. A. 









Seasoning 
‘The housewife who knows the 
deliciousness of a well-cooked 
plate of Cold Meats, has a 
revelation in store in 









































LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. 
It-gives unusual relish to Cold 
Roast Beef, Mutton, Lamb, or 
Beef Tongue, Baked Beans, 
Macaroni and Cheese, Chops, 
Salads, etc, 











THE ORIGINAL WORCESTERSHIRE 


are money- 
SQUABS makers. 
Ready for 
market when four weeks old. 
Breeders produce from 8 to 10 
pairs every year. Each pair 


Our Homers produce the finest 
squabs in this country. They 
require little attention. Send 
for information and prices. 
HOMER SQUAB COMPANY 
Box R Lindenhurst, N. Y. 





John Duncan's Sons, Agents, New York, 











can be sold for 50 to 80 cents. 
{ 
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The pleasure of Yachting, Golfing, Fishing, 


Camping is incomplete without 


Budweiser 


“King of Bottled Beers” 


Its fine flavor and uniform good taste mark it 
the best brewed beer. 
lar demand— 130,388,520 bottles in 1904— 
stamps it as being truly excellent. 


Brewed only by 
Anuevuse2-Buscn Brewinc Ass’n, St. Louis, U. S. A. 











Mighty 
Western 
Empire 


For your vacation 
why not plan a trip 
to Portland and the 





Lewis and Clark 
Exposition 


via the 


“The Scenic Line of the World” 


Which will secure you the benefit of the Most Famous Scenic Points in the 


ae a aa em ee ne eta tate te OOOO CCCCCCCCCCCCCCCe 


Rocky Mountains? Very low rates are made via this line from Eastern 
Points to Colorado, Utah, California and the North Pacific Coast, and if 
your ticket reads both ways over the Denver & Rio Grande, you will have 
the advantage of its two routes through the mountains—one via Marshall Pass 
and Black Canon and the other via Glenwood Springs and Canon of the 
Grand River. 


The enormous popu- 


Write to-day for free illustrated Booklets 
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Denver & Rio Grande Railroad. 








S. K. HOOPER, G. P. & T. A., Denver, Coto. a 
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JUMPING THE BIG WAVE 


DRAWN BY E. W. KEMBLE 




















S NO PRINCIPLE UNDERLIES an indemnity, that satisfies 
the general reason and moral sense, it is no wonder that 
the views of Russia and Japan on that topic have been more 
divergent than on any other. When Germany forced her 

France was in a _ sense buying back her 
wis what it would be if Japan were 
in absolute European Russia. It is a somewhat 
different matter for a victor to say, ‘‘I intend to hold all 
I have taken and also be paid.”? The only com- 
prehensible ground for such a course is either sheer 
power or the assertion that on the other contestant 
lies all the blame—and this assertion is always made. In this 
case, however, it meets with general accord. Japan’s terms 
would have seemed severe, considering her proposal to give back 
to Russia nothing, were it not for the world’s belief that this war 
was a direct consequence of a wrong done to her a decade ago 
and continued by Russia ever since. 


indemnity, 
The situation 
control of 


territory. 


INDEMNITY 


ITTING ON THE VERANDA of the Hotel Wentworth, the 

peace envoys, like other human beings, were attacked with a 
vivacity to which the Newcastle mosquito is seldom equal. He 
is a small variety, without deep reach, but for a few days he did 
much to acquire a reputation. M. Wirte and Baron RosEN met 
his assaults as do Americans. They became somewhat nervous, 
fairly indignant, and active in revenge. Baron KomuRA 
and Mr. TakaHIRA, with the other Japanese assem- 
bled, sat as if the minute pests were of no more im- 
portance than the jolty New England climate or than a wandering 
Russian shell. They took mosquitoes as ZENo or CaTo would have 
taken them—accidents merely, unworthy of a brave man’s pertur- 
bation. Even so they would have acted in New Jersey. And 
doubtless almost any female Japanese would be mistress of her- 
self though china fell. 


NATIONAL 
TEMPERAMENT 


ATENT-MEDICINE HORRORS never reached a point of 
deeper degradation than in the Yellow Fever troubles of 
the South. Mr. SamueL H. Apams, whose series of articles 
will begin probably in five or six weeks, will hardly have 
anything more startling to narrate than the incredible perform- 
ance of ‘‘Peruna’’ in alliance with the New Orleans ‘‘Times- 
Democrat.’’ This sheet has accomplished a feat of prostitution 
which, considering its pretence to respectability, probably sets 
the record. While the South is struggling to check a peril 
of the direst magnitude, this newspaper publishes an interview 
with “‘Dr. HartrMman,”’ with the familiar allegation that he ‘‘said 
in part,’? and all other devices to make it look like an im- 
portant piece of news. Its headlines are: ‘‘How to Avoid 
Yellow Peril. An Interview with Dr. Hartman Concerning the 
Yellow Plague.’? To the reader this is the genuine opinion of 
a physician. He can not know that Dr. Hartman is the head 
of the Peruna Company, and that the ‘*Times-Demo- 
in whom the reader presumably has some trust, 
is selling itself and the safety of its constituents 
for a bag of gold. ‘‘A summary of this interview,’ the 
‘“*Times-Democrat’”’ informs us, ‘‘is being spread broadcast over 
the United States for the benefit of Yellow Fever  sufferers.”’ 
The gist of it is that, while screens and other precautions are 
advisable, Peruna should be taken at once and continued dur- 
whole course of the epidemic. ‘‘‘I feel sure,’ the 
went on to say (!), ‘that any person following this 
advice is in no danger of taking Yeilow Fever.’’’ For any- 
body who believes we have taken too seriously the Patent- 
Medicine evil and newspaper complicity therein, this unspeak- 
able outrage should be a lesson. Is there anything to which 
men can not be led by money? To own a newspaper and hire 
it out to perilous fraud in an emergency like the Yellow Fever 
danger almost surpasses one’s belief in human greed. No more 
disheartening proof of the need of the crusade which we have 
begun possibly have been offered. 


MURDER BY 


ADVERTISEMENT °T@t; 


ing the 
Doctor 


could 


d Bons PRESIDENT OF MEXICO is supposed to have a fortune 
not greater than a million. After twenty-five years of service 
this fact is sufficient to attract attention. When Li Hunc CHANG 
was in this country, he was talking to the wife of a man who has 
many times held high office in America. ‘‘How much is your hus- 
band worth?”’ asked Li, according to his wont. ‘‘We are not rich,”’ 

6 


























replied his hostess. Li closed one eye solemnly and changed the 
subject. No such tales for him; and iis scepticism suggests how 
much more deeply seated official corruption is in China than it is 
even in the United States. Russia is in this regard in a class with: 





China. In official honesty Japan has set a standard for 

the world. We have at least whatever comfort socia- big eva 

bility may give, in our contest with the money devil. | 
He is not limited by geography, nor yet by time. The eyes o ; 
the wicked, according to the psalmist AsapH, ‘‘stand out with , 
fatness. They have more than heart could wish. Behold 


these are the ungodly, who prosper in the world; they increase 
in riches.’? And so it is to-day. 


HRISTIAN POLITICS is discussed in this issue by a great 
creative artist whose reasons for anonymity seem sufficient to ' 
us as to himself. Thousands of people will be shocked by his 


averment; for he says that Christianity has a meaning even in the wyo 
problems of daily life; even in the choice for office of good men POPU 
or of bad. Who will deny the truth of what he says, 
and yet how many will find it really shocking to de- sien cre , 
clare in audible tones that religion as a reality reaches , 
into such a humdrum act as depositing a piece of paper at the t 
polls? —The man who wrote that article disbelieves some things ‘ 
which PENNYPACKER, MurpuHy, and ROCKEFELLER believe, but as a J 
citizen he has never failed to do his duty, just as if every r 
accepted declaration of the copy-book were a truth. js 
4 
ee KANSAS BARD, was returned to his native State a 
clothed in unpopularity which was an honor, and now Mr. Bris- 
TOW, whose insistence added seriousness to the postal fraud dis- 
closures, is allowed to return where Kansans cease from troubling F 
the normal pleasantness and affability of official life at Washing- 
ton. As Mr. Bristow owns two newspapers in his famous native . 
State, he can secure a limited amount of trouble; should he seek a 
it, but nothing like the supply he furnished for the : 
unwilling consumption of the winter resort by the HOME AGAIN 
Potomac. Mr. Bristow has been called a busybody. 
His manners are not as soothing as those of Loomis. Sleep in TAMN 
the capital will be less troubled that he is gone. He will hardly ABR' 
be a Senator, although it is believed that he would like to be. bi 


The other Senators do not want him, and the Kansas Legislature a 
will be unlike most others if it selects him. He presumably will ; If 
be able to attend assiduously for some time to the policies and 


circulation of the ‘‘Herald,’? of Ottawa, Kansas, and the ‘‘Daily ne 
Republican-Journal,’’? of Salina. 2 
HE DRINK EVIL in Great Britain is more pressing than with pe 


us, even as is its related demon, poverty. Latest figures of 
the Internal Revenue Bureau indicate that whiskey in the United 
States is giving way to beer. Drunkenness is generally held to f 
be decreasing here, partly for that reason and partly because the 
treating habit, in its coarse and compulsory form, is _ losing 
ground. The amount spent for drink in Great Britain has also 
decreased, the sale of distilled liquors being less than half of 
what it was in 1899; but the change is thought by many to be 
due partly to hard times. At the same time pauperism has in- 
creased. In Germany the problem takes a different form. Ac- 
cording to an American consular report, the increase in_ beer- 
drinking in Germany in twenty years has been from ten and 


th 









one-half gallons per capita to thirty-two gallons and _ three RECOR 
quarts, Munich leading with the amazing figure of OUR 
one hundred and ten gallons per person. Heart dis- “bs a a 





ease is noted as a result. In 1899-1900 recruiting 

officers in the army and navy rejected 8.7 and 5.7 per cent for heart 
diseasé; in 1901-2 they rejected 11.7 and 7.92 per cent. Figures 
have recently been collected in this country on desertion, drink 
leading easily as the cause. In crime it is the most familiar 
agent. Indeed, without drink the criminal’s life would be an un- 
attractive one even to the kind of men who lead it. Drink plays 
its large and almost central rdéle in the uglier phases of our cor- 
rupt ward politics. Figures about drink are ‘always more impres- 
sive than eloquence. The attitude of insurance companies speaks 
more strongly than any sermon or oration. The opinion of em- 
ployers is the best comment on what drinking does for labor, As 
yet we know little of poverty as it is known abroad, with actual 


starvation, limitless filth, and all the degeneracy due to crowded 
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and indecent living. As this sort of poverty becomes more known 
to us, drink, unless it decreases, will gradually seem more of the 
horrible menace that it appears in England. 


TRADITIONAL RIGHT has been invaded. That square mile 

of fresh air, in which every inhabitant of Wyoming has been 
accustomed to breathe and find elbow-room, is squeezed and 
clipped about the edges. The census of 1905 shows that 1o1,819 
people must be crowded into Wyoming’s 97,890 square miles, 
Wyoming is filling up. To the effete and cabined citizen of the 
East a square mile of empty air seems a dread immensity of 
space, an abundance of superfluous breath. For the freeborn 
denizen of the land of the Big Horn and the North Platte it is 
no more than enough. In 1880 there were nearly two miles of 
territory for each inhabitant, and in 1890 one and one-half miles. 
In 1900 each man could still have more than one square 
mile to himself. Ever the band grows tighter. From 
the green reaches of Laramie County, from the Yellow- 
stone and Powder Rivers we seem to hear the distant rumble of 
rising discontent. On the lonely banks of the Stinking Water 
the Hon. BurraLto B. Copy stirs himself. The On!y Powe.t, his 
trusty side-partner—Next To The Last Of The Great Scouts— 
joins in. Their voices thunder in a dull antiphonal chorus: ‘‘Give 
us air!’? There are two rays of hope. The 1905 census of Iowa 
shows a falling off of 15,785 since the Federal census five years 
ago. And there is always Nevada. There are over 110,000 
square miles in Nevada and only about 42,000 people—almost 
three square miles for every man, 


HE HONORABLE BIG TIM SULLIVAN is the mightiest power 

in Tammany save the boss, and some philosophers would make 
not even this exception. He is a strong man, though unsqueam- 
ish in his ways, and when he speaks there are always signs of 
thought. Two bits of cerebration indulged in by him, in his re- 
cent little trip abroad, seem particularly to justify this praise. 
‘In fact,’? says he, ‘‘as far as I could make out, the Irish folk 
are beginning to object less to English rule than to 
the supposed Irish who rule there.’? This statement 
is perhaps exaggerated, but it reveals refreshingly a 
bit of useful truth. Tim’s other prize sentence was as follows: 
‘“‘This fellow the King struck me as knowing how to be popular. 
If he had sat up all night thinking about the best way to do it, 
he couldn’t have come to no better conclusion than the way he 
goes round being affable to everybody.’’ Like the rest of us, 
Epwarp has his flaws; but this especial eulogy he deserves, and 
nobody is more fitted to appreciate its meaning than the strong 
and traveled statesman by whom it was delivered. 


ORRIBLE DISASTERS are seldom missing from our enter- 
prising press. The supply is kept up in generous degree by 

the railroads. The grade crossing has the distinction of being 
as perilous as it is avoidable, but there are plenty of devices 
almost as full of danger and as free from any excusing need. 
During the first three months of this year there were 1,787 col- 
lisions and 1,321 derailments. It is reckoned that in the State of 
New York, where there is a law for the gradual abolition of grade 
crossings, an end will come, under this beneficent legislation, 
when 800 years have passed and 100,000 more individuals have 
been slain. The block system of signalling, which is 


RECORDS OF ,; : F “cas . 
OUR RAILROADS | full force in Great Britain and several countries 


on the Continent, is almost universally held to be far 
safer than any merely human agency, and one of the principal 
causes of safety abroad. The quality and type of car used in 
America is also frequently much below what it would be under 
efficient supervision by the State, and there are a score of un- 
disputed ways in which the excessive danger accompanying Amer- 
ican railway travel could be diminished. ‘The only obstacle is the 
expense to the roads, which find it cheaper’ to pay what they 
must for the lives destroyed, after fighting in thé courts and com- 
promising with relatives, who have not time, money, or. evidence 
enough for successful legal controversy. Great Britain and -Ire- 
land, transporting over a billion passengers, outside of suburban 
service, to our 750,000,000, killed 25 persons in 1904 to our 4,000, 
and injured ‘769 to our 50,000. Railroads in Great Britain are 
not so free’as they are with us to conduct their own business 
as they deem best. 
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ENECA DESCRIBES a noble of old Rome, after his bath, 
seating himself in his sedan chair, and requiring the assur- 
ance of a slave that he was seated. ‘‘Why should I know how 
to drive??? an American woman is reported to have inquired. 
‘‘What are cabmen for?’ Dressing one’s self in some circles 
is almost as poor form as carrying a small bundle on Fifth 
Avenue, or as walking, in the wrong circumstances, without 
gloves, veil, or stick. Dignity and distinction are a 
matter of trappings and apparel. We have never 
been able to decide whether it was more important 
to have two men on the box or collars inseparable from the 
shirt. We shall solve that problem when we come to it. Hu- 
man beings are strict about these laws of conduct, which vary 
with the class and longitude. Luxury tends, becoming tiresome, 
to seek refuge in ostentation, and finally to degenerate: and 
that is the serious aspect, the consideration that causes philoso- 
phers to take alarm, instead of accepting quietly the human 
farce. NeRo’s mules were shod with silver. 


RONY SHOULD BE UNIVERSAL. Fairness and detachment 

should be its impulse. And even satire should be good- 
humored; for good-nature, as STEELE says, ‘*keeps the mind 
in equanimity.’’ When Mr. Henry James criticises his fellow- 
countrymen he fills those who listen with a vague unrest. What 
he says may be true, and yet it is not accepted with the cor- 
diality due to candor. Americans feel that he does not love 
them, and that back of his specific allegation lies an alien 
spirit. Why, they wonder, in his treatment of the English, 
and possibly of Italians, is there always a betrayal of affection, 
a lurking fondness, while for us even his praise is dipped in 
reserve? It is as if the glamour of English society, the en- 
chantment of Italian beauty, had never sunk into their places 
in the universe, and as if America, jarring her fastidious son, 
could do nothing that was right. He writes long articles to 
blame us for giving a river the name of a town, 
and for lacking the village squire and priest. He 
upbraids our girls, on firm ground enough, for 
defects of speech; but surely, if he could be conceived as 
censuring English traits, he would speak of ‘‘pretty rotten,”’ 
“‘deuced bore,’’ ‘‘awfully jolly,’ ‘Sold chap,’’ the lacking final 
, the missing ‘‘r,’? and the erratic inflection, in a kindlier 
tone. Where is his satire of snobbery, the pervading British 
vice? Just why does he condescend to Emerson and _ praise 
lavishly Mrs. HumpHry Warp? Was an American ever over- 
rated by Mr. James? Have the English ever been under-praised 
by him? His talent is distinguished and undoubted, and no one 
questions the seriousness of his purpose. He speaks with absolute 
sincerity as he sees, and it is because he sees with such hostile 
bias that Americans can hardly be expected to take unmixed 
pleasure in his comments. It is this that makes us chafe: not 
his censure, but his reined dislike; not his severity, but the 
inclination of his scales. 


ba 
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URDER AS A PROOF of honorable feeling in the murderer 
is a time-honored exhibit of human sense, of which we have 
spoken lately in connection with the SANFORD case. It now appears 
in the news that Wricur had a high reputation among his towns- 
people, and that the man who shot him in the back had been 
twice tried for embezzlement in public office, and had been fre- 


‘ quently charged before the Recorder of his town with drunkenness 


and street brawls. This is quite the usual course for such a tale 
to take. The more degraded a man’s whole nature the more con- 
vinced he is that his wife’s soul belongs to him, and that if she 
shows any interest elsewhere it is his duty to exhibit 
his displeasure with a shotgun. There is no vice like a 
decayed virtue. The ‘‘code of honor’? which fitted 
the middle ages is the refuge of the unfit to-day. ‘‘When the 
dictates of honor,’’ said Appison, ‘‘are contrary to those of relig- 
ion and equity, they are the great depravations of human na- 
ture;’? and Appison’s great contemporary, that most cutting of 
English satirists, Swirt, observed, among other symptoms, that 
no man of honor, as that word was understood in the world of 
his time, did ever pretend that his honor obliged him to b> 
truthful or temperate, to pay his creditors, to be useful to his 
country, or to endeavor to be wise. No wonder BuTLex put the 


seat of honor where he did. 
7 
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THE FIRST AIRSHIP TO SAIL OVER NEW YORK THE YELLOW FEVER EPIDEMIC IN LOUISIANA 








This picture was taken in Central Park, August 20, as Roy Knabenshue, the Armed guards at a quarantine outpost on the Mississippi border. This may be 
aeronaut, started on his flight of two miles from Sixty-second Street to Forty- the last example of the state of siege created in the South by every yellow 


second Street and back. The machine was under perfect control in light airs fever epidemic before people learned to fight mosquitoes instead of travelers 
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MISS ROOSEVELT IN TOKIO 


Crowds welcoming Secretary Taft’s party on their arrival at the Shimbashi station. The Japanese gave ‘an especially enthusiastic reception to Miss Roosevelt, 
whom they seemed to regard as an embodied pledge of American good-will. Masses of people waved flags and shouted ‘‘Banzai!’’ as she passed, and it’ was 
hard for her to avoid such a response as would have increased the delicacy of the ‘President’s position as the friend and counselor of both belligetents 
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HAT THE WORLD IS 























coast of Siberia. In other words, she 





AUTOCRACY ABDICATES 


at Portsmouth reached a crisis 

on August 18, they were over- 
shadowed in historical importance if 
not in popular interest by the long- 
delayed publication of the imperial re- 
script which transforms Russia from 
a Tartar despotism into a modern 
constitutional monarchy. Whether 


‘eee THE peace negotiations 





tional government. 
deadlock, hope was revived by the intervention of President Roosevelt. 
The trial of strength between the civil and military authorities in 
India has ended in the triumph of Lord Kitchener and the resigna- 
tion of the Viceroy, Lord Curzon. 
Chicago has brought the plan of a double tariff into practical politics 


The Czar has finally launched Russia upon the stream of constitu- 
halted 


After the peace conference had 


The Reciprocity Conference at 


yielded all, and much more than all, 
the claims for which Japan had gone 
in a to war. Naturally, 
cepted Japan’s offer to confirm the 
lease of the Trans-Siberian 


also, she ac- 
Russian 
Railroad across Manchuria, from Har- 
bin to Vladivostok. On four points 
the negotiators had to record a dis- 
agreement. They could not come to 
terms on the questions of an indem- 
nity, the cession of Sakhalin, the 








the war is to end now or last a few 
months longer; whether some hun- 
dreds of thousands of soldiers are to 
die now on the field or later in their beds, and 
whether some hundreds of millions of dollars are 
to be invested by bankers in Russian indemnity 
bonds or in some other securities, are important 
matters, but they shrink into insignificance in com- 
parison with the lifting of the black pall of tyranny 
that has hung over a sixth of the land and a tenth 
of the people of the globe. In itself the Czar’s de- 
cree may not seem to embody so profound a revolu- 
tion. It is cautious, conservative, safeguarding 
autocratic power and curbing popular aspirations 
in every possible way. But nevertheless it does 
create a Parliament, and once set going, ¢a ?ra. 


RUSSIA’S FIRST PARLIAMENT 


Russia is formed and strengthened by the in- 

destructible solidarity of the Emperor with the 
people, and of the people with the Emperor.’’ 
T» promote this solidarity, in accordance with the 
good intentions of the autocratic Emperors, his 
ancestors, Nicholas II now proposes *‘to summon 
elected representatives from the whole of Russia 
to take constant and active part in the elaboration 
o! the laws, thereby attaching to the higher State 
institutions a special consultative body to which is 
intrusted the preliminary elaboration and discussion 
0! measures and examination of the State budget.”’ 
This ‘*Gosudarstvennaia Douma,’’ or Lower House 
ol Assembly, is to be composed of delegates from fifty 
governments, and from the military province of the 
Don, Finland, Poland, and other exceptional regions 
bing reserved for special treatment. The mem- 
bers are to have inviolability of person, except by 
judicial process, and free speech on all matters 
within their competence. The Douma is to have 
tue right to consider proposed changes in the laws, 
appointments to the staffs of the ministries, the 
financial budgets, the disposition of State property, 
the construction of State railways, the organization 
oi stock companies by special acts, and any other 
matters submitted by imperial decree. The funda- 
mental laws of the imperial administration are not 
to be touched. Questions to be discussed by the 
Douma are to be submitted by the ministers, chiefs 
of departments and secretary of the Empire. _ Bills 
passed by the Douma are to go to the Council of 
the Empire, and if approved by that body are to be 
submitted to the Emperor. Disagreements are to 
be settled by a joint commission. The members of 
the Douma are to be elected by a very limited suf- 
frage, based on a high property qualification, and 
except in twenty-six towns the elections are to be 
indirect, through colleges of electors chosen by 
the land-owners, the voters in the cities, and the 
delegates of the peasants. The term of office is to 
be five years, but the Emperor may dissolve the 


TR CZAR’S EDICT declares that ‘‘the Empire of 


Douma and order new elections at any time. The 
meetings are not to be open to the public, but the 
proceedings in the ordinary sessions may be reported 
in the press, as well as by official stenographers. 
The new body is to meet not later than January, 


and then dumb Russia will become articulate. 


THE PRESIDENT INTERVENES 


N THE SECOND week of the peace‘conference at 

Portsmouth, the plenipotentiaries covered the 

whole ground as far as their powers extended. 
By Friday, August 18, they had discussed each of 
the twelve Japanese demands and disposed of them 
all in one way or another., On eight points the 
Japanese conditions were accepted. Russia agreed 
to Japan’s predominance in Korea, the evacuation 
of Manchuria, the restoration of that province to 
China; the recognition of China’s administrative 

















THE LATE VICEROY OF INDIA 


Baron Curzon of Kedleston, who resigned the Viceroyalty of India 
because the British Government overruled his protest against Lord 
Kitchener’s scheme for the reorganization of the Indian army 


entity, the surrender of the leases of Port Arthur 
and Dalny, the surrender to Japan of the Chinese 
Eastern Railway from Harbin to Port Arthur, and 
the grant to the Japanese of fishing rights on the 


forfeiture to Japan of the interned 
Russian warships, or the limitation 
of Russia’s naval forces in the Pacific. Of these 
the most stubborn was the indemnity. 
Unable to make the least progress toward its re- 
moval, the conference adjourned from the 18th to 
the 22d, in the faint hope that something might 
turn up. The idea was that Tokio or St. Peters- 
burg might relent, but the first break in the clouds 
came at Oyster Bay. After a call from Baron 
Kaneko, the President sent an urgent message to 
M. de Witte, requesting the presence of one of the 
Baron de Rosen 


obstacle 


Russian envoys at Sagamore Hill. 
accordingly hastened to Oyster Bay on the trogth, 
and held a long interview with Mr. Roosevelt. This 
was followed on the 21st by the return of Baron 
Kaneko. The negotiations were transferred for the 
time from Portsmouth to the village on the Sound, 
whence messzges went to all the powers ot the 
world converging their pressure on the combatants 
on. behalf of The President’s interference 
was a forlorn hope, undertaken in view of the im- 


peace, 


minent failure of the conference on the bare chance 
that the combatants might concede to a friend of 
both what they would not concede to each other. 


CURZON CROWDED OUT BY KITCHENER 


and Lord Kitchener at the same time. Kitch- 

ener was made Commander-in-Chief of the In- 
dian army, and told to reform its notorious defects. 
He took his contract literally, and proceeded to 
draw up a scheme of reorganization in ruthless dis- 
regard of the susceptibilities of the Indian Govern- 
ment. Lord Curzon, as Viceroy, had a high sens« 
of the dignity of his own position, and felt that all 
the threads of authority in India should centre in 
him. He protested against the Kitchener plan of 
reorganizing the army over his head, and when the 
home Government sustained Kitchener he _ re- 
signed. He was persuaded to withhold his resig- 
nation for a time, but when he saw that the 
decision in favor of Kitchener was final he insisted 
upon leaving office, declaring that the policy of the 
Government was based on principles that he ‘‘could 
not conscientiously carry into execution,’’ Mr. 
Balfour announced the acceptance of his resigna- 
tion on August 21 with expressions of profound 
regret, and Earl Minto, late Governor-General of 
Canada, was appointed to succeed him. The na- 
tives now regard Kitchener as the real 


on HAS PROVED too small to hold Lord Curzon 


viceroy. 


LAUNCHING THE DUAL TARIFF SCHEME 


HE NATIONAL RECIPROCITY Conference, which 
met at Chicago on August 16 and 17, struck 
out a new line in American tariff policy. For 

the first time it placed definitely before the country 

the idea of reciprocity by means of maximum and 





10 


Cornwall Essex 


Drake (flagship) 


Collier’s for September 2 1905 


Bedford Cumberland 


Berwick 




















MESSENGERS OF GOOD-WILL FROM ENGLAND TO AMERICA 


The British Second Cruiser Squadron, under Rear-Admiral Prince Louis of Battenberg, at Quebec, conveying British greetings, first to Canada and then to the United States 


minimum tariffs. The scheme had been in the air 
for some little time, and various public men, both 
high protectionists and tariff reformers, had ex- 
pressed the opinion that it offered the only practi- 
cable means of putting our trade relations with 
other countries on a satisfactory basis. But it re- 
mained for the Chicago gathering to crystallize this 
vague sentiment into a definite programme. It 
makes all the difference in the world, of course, 
whether the dual tariff system be applied upward 
or downward. Even such a consistent trade pro- 
hibitionist as Secretary Shaw has favored the prin- 
ciple, but he would give our commercial friends the 
Dingley tariff as a minimum and club our enemies 
with an impossible maximum, The Reciprocity 
Conference is in favor of high and lower tariffs, 


not of high and higher, 


RECIPROCITY AGGRESSIVE 


HE ADMINISTRATION, intimidated by the threats 
of the stand-patters, treated the Reciprocity 
Conference with cold disapproval. But its 
promoters were not dismayed, Stern necessity had 
driven them to action. They represented business 
interests that saw themselves threatened with 
blight unless they could have access to the world’s 
markets. Governor Cummins, of lowa, took com- 
mand of the movement in a daring speech in which, 
heedless of the penalties of /¢se-mayesté, he said: 

“Reciprocity has been damned with faint praise and 
with false friends long enough. The time has come to 
unmask so that the people may know who stand for 
and who stand against this doctrine. Let us 
fight it out before — If we lose, let us aban- 
don the attempt; and if we win, let those who are skulk- 
ing in the shadows of concealment retire to the places 
that are appropriate for cowards and traitors to the 
policies of our Government.” 

The convention adopted a platform introduced 
by Mr. Foss, the chairman of the Committee on 
Resolutions, in which it demanded ‘‘immediate re- 
ciprocal concessions by means of a dual or maxi- 
mum and minimum tariff,’’ 


chiefly composed of and entirely managed by pro- 
tectionists, and its conclusions, especially if fol- 
lowed up by energetic action, can hardly fail to 
have influence at Washington. 


AMERICA’S CANADA CUP 


HE RACES ON Lake Ontario for the Canada Cup 
have afforded more real sport than the Amer- 
ica’s Cup processions on the Atlantic, for they 

have always furnished a genuine fight. Last year 
the Rochester Yacht Club captured the trophy from 
its Canadian holders with /rondeguozt, and now for the 
first time a counter attack has failed. The Cana- 
dians sent the Fife boat 7emerazre to win back the 
cup, and the Americans chose the /roguozs, designed 
by C. F. Herreshoff, to defend it.  /roguozs won 
the first race, Zemerazre the next two, and /roguozs 
the two following, making three out of five. Luck- 
ily for the defenders, the wind on three days out 
of five was light. Although the Lakes are a com- 
mon field for Canadians and Americans, with the 
same kind of weather for each, Fife had planned 
his boat as if she were to race in the English Chan- 
nel, and Herreshoff his as if the course were off 
Sandy Hook. The result was that Zemerazre had 
everything her own way in high winds, and /roguozs 
in light airs, and the result depended upon the 
chances of the weather. 


ISTHMIAN FINANCES 


S DISQUIETING reports had been coming from 
A Panama about the impoverishment of the 
Isthmian Canal Commission through the 
exhaustion of its appropriation, Chairman Shonts 
has issued a statement showing the exact financial 
condition of the work. It appears that when the 
present commission took office on April 1, 1905, 
there remained $7,426,568 of the original appro- 
priation of $10,000,000. Since then the expen- 
ditures have been gradually rising, amounting to 


$475,000 in April, $503,000 in May, $659,000 in 
June, and $770,000 in July, besides $1,300,000 for 
two ships. In August, to the 15th, the expenses 
were $250,000, leaving $2,816,715 on hand on 
that date, not counting a million in the hands of 
disbursing officers. Mr. Shonts estimates that this 
amount will last until early in January, or rather 
he has issued orders to make it, last, which in- 
volves a sharp reversal of the recent progressive 
increase in expenditures. On the most favorable 
theory it is clear that Congress will have to make 
an emergency appropriation in the very first days 
of the session, unless all work is to stop and the 
Canal zone to be abandoned to mosquitoes, malaria, 
and yellow fever. The Spooner Act authorizes 
$135,000,000 of bonds, but it is desired to post- 
pone their issue as long as possible, and indeed 
there seems no reason why the whole cost of 
building the Canal should not be met out of cur- 
rent revenues without any increase in the national 
debt. 


NATIONAL CONTROL OF INSURANCE 


HE GREAT INSURANCE companies have de- 

cided that they would rather deal with one 

public regulating authority than with forty- 
five. President Roosevelt is also a believer in 
national control of insurance, if it can be consti- 
tutionally effected. Accordingly Senator Dryden, 
of New Jersey, President of the Prudential, and 
Mr. J. M. Beck, counsel for the Mutual Life, 
had a talk with the President at Oyster Bay 
on August 16, and after the conference the 
Senator announced that he would re-introduce 
the bill he introduced last winter providing 
for the supervision of insurance by the Bureau 
of Corporations of the Department of Com- 
merce and Labor. The Supreme Court has held 
that the insurance business, even when it crosses 
State lines, is not interstate commerce, but Sena- 
tor Dryden is confident that this little matter can 

be arranged. What he has 
not explained, however, is 





and proposed the creation of 
a permanent tariff commission 
of ‘teconomic, industrial and 
commercial experts’’ to ar- 
range the details. It ex- 
pressed the opinion that our 
present tariff afforded ‘‘abun- 
dant opportunity for such con- 
cessions without injury to in- 
dustry, trade, or the wages of 
labor,’’ thereby plainly indi- 
cating that it considered the 
Dingley law a suitable maxi- 
mum and not a minimum 
tariff, as Secretary Shaw would 
have it. The platform further 
recommended the formation of 
a permanent organization, to 
be called ‘‘the American Re- 
ciprocal Tariff League,’’ and 
the appointment of a com- 
mittee of fifteen to initiate 





how a Senator, who is also 
president of an insurance com- 
pany, can introduce and vote 
for a bill profoundly affecting 
his private business, and still 
remain on friendly terms with 
that rule of the Senate whicli 
forbids a member of that body 
to vote on a matter in which 
he is personally interested. 


THAT ALIEN PERIL 


the enormous immigra- 

tion of the fiscal year 
1905 disclose certain facts 
which tend to mitigate the 
alarming impression produced 
by the bald statement that 
over a million aliens entered 
the United States in that t'me. 


D ETAILED STATISTICS about 








the work. The convention 
represented over two hundred 


3 of the N 


Booker T. Washington 
SELF-HELP FOR THE BLACK RACE 


1 Negro B 





agricultural, commercial and pisces O 


industrial associations; it was 


presiding. Four hundred colored busi men 





League; which met at New York, Augus* 16, 17, and 18, Booker T. Washington 
di d subjects that ranged from “Modern Barbering” to “The Banking Idea” and less than _ three-tenths 


It appears that, of that million, 
over seven-tenths were males 
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That means that in the majority of cases 


( males. 
e foreign stocks can not be perpetuated in their 


iginal form. Of the 725,819 foreign males who 
ve entered our ports in the past year there must 
at least 424,217 who can find no mates among 
2 female immigrants of the same year, nor can 
-y find any among the immigrants of any other 
ar, for the proportions of the sexes arriving are 
nstant. They must marry American women or 
ntribute nothing to the growth of our popula- 
mn This condition is espe- 
uly marked among those 
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different shippers. 


it will show how the laws need to be amended. 


NO MORE BOUNTIES FOR CANADIAN RAILS 


port duties protection in the United States 
leads the world, the policy of using the pow- 
ers of government for the profit of home capital- 


ere IN THE matter of the height of im- 


The present action will either 
reach the hitherto inaccessible refrigerator cars, or 


11 


makers, who fear that it may seriously affect their 
business. It is estimated that the iron and steel 
bounties have cost the Canadian taxpayers in all 
about $5,000,0c0, a great part of which has gone 
into the pockets of American capitalists, who would 
not have been able to obtain such easy access even 
to the hospitable treasury of the United States. If 
the Canadian bounty system had prevailed south of 
the border, the American Government would have 
had to pay the Steel Trust and its business col- 

leagues over $80,000,000 a 

year, with an incalculable num- 





isses of immigrants labeled 
alarmists as ‘‘undesirable.’’ 
istria-Hungary has sent us 
5,693 people in the past 
vear, but 197,557 of them are 
1 ales and only 78,136 females, 
.ad these are divided among a 
zen different races. From 
aly, the proportions are 182,- 
718 to 38,761, and from Rus- 
a 127,87r to..§7,026...° The 
nited Kingdom is sending us 
more of the material of fami- 
lies than Russia and_ nearly 
twice as much as Italy, saying 
nothing of the fact that there 
is always a stream of departing 
{talians to balance the arrivals. 
Furthermore, the 1,027,041 
immigrants of all races include 
over a hundred thousand chil- 
dren under fourteen, who will 
grow up in an American at- 
mosphere, and over fifty thou- 
sand people over forty - five, 








ber of millions more ip prospect. 


HOPE DEFERRED 


ECRETARY TAFT’S TOUR of 

the Philippines has been 

a disappointment to those 
Filipinos who thought that his 
undoubted {friendship for them 
meant encouragement for their 
wish for immediate indepen- 
dence. In the round of fes- 
tivities with which he has been 
welcomed he has lost no op- 
portunity of emphasizing his 
belief that no Filipino now liv- 
ing would ever see any flag 
but that of the United States 
flying over the islands. He 
pledged his word that in the 
absence of insurrection there 
would be a popular assembly 
in 1907, but he repeatedly as- 
serted that it would take gen- 
erations to prepare the people 








who will not count in forming 
the next generation. There 
are other deductions to be 
made from the imposing total, 
and by the time the final residuum is reached the 
possible effect of any single strain of foreign blood 
upon the American stock ceases to look dangerous. 


THE PRESIDENT RETREATS 


extra session of Congress from spring to sum- 
mer, from summer to September, from Sep- 
tember to October and from October to 
November, President Roosevelt has finally 


A FTER PROGRESSIVELY postponing his promised 


THE SUBMARINE BOAT “PLUNGER,” ORDERED TO OYSTER BAY BY THE PRESIDENT 


ists is carried out in Canada with a broad compre- 
hensiveness for which it would be hard to find a 
match anywhere. Not only import duties, but 
export duties on raw materials, bounties on fin- 
ished products, and in many cases exemption from 
taxation are included in the Canadian scheme of 
encouragement to domestic manufacturers. The 
Dominion Government has now decided that the 
steel-rail makers at Sydney and Sault Ste. Marie 


for complete self-government. 
The United States, he declared 
with some asperity, ‘“*would 
not tolerate interference’’ with 


its policy of carrying on that slow preparation. 


This last observation was elicited at one of the 
meetings at Iloilo, on August 16, by two Vis- 
ayans, who asked for a promise of early self-gov- 


ernment followed by independence. On the same 
occasion Senator Scott, of West Virginia, con- 
tributed the prediction that the American flag 
would protect the Philippines for at least fifty 
or a hundred years. His remarks, the despatches 

say, were greeted with enthusiastic ap- 

plause, whether from politeness or from 





decided to dispense with it altogether. On 
\ugust 15 Secretary Taft read to the Con- 
¢ressional exploring party on the transport 
/ogan a cable message in which the Presi- 
cent said: ‘I am of opinion that an extra 
ssion will be unnecessary.’” The Sena- 
»rs and Representatives applauded. There 
ill be no occasion now to do anything 
yout the tariff or the corporations until 
nuary, and the ‘‘stand-patters’’ in both 
elds are confident that they can prevent 
ry action then. Having won a prelim- 
ary victory over the President, they re- 
ird Congress as ‘‘easy.”’ 


AFTER PRIVATE CAR MONOPOLIES 


from the President in connection with 

the attempted prosecution of Paul 
lorton, the Interstate Commerce Commis- 
on persists in its attempts to bring the 
iilroads and their affiliated corporations 
nder the laws. On August 15, it filed 
»mplaints against the Armour Car Line, 
1e American Refrigerator Transportation 
ompany, the Santa Fe Refrigerator Dis- 
atch, and nine railways, charging rebates 
nd other discriminations on shipments of 
ruits and vegetables from the South and 


\I trom the Presid THE snubs it received 








agreement with the sentiments expressed 
does not appear. 


MORE NAVAL LOVE FEASTS 


FTER THE VISIT of an American squadron 
A to Cherbourg, of a British squadron to 
Brest, and of a French squadron to 
Portsmouth, Canada has been treated to a 
share in the popular diversion of love-mak- 
ing by warships. The British Second Cruiser 
Squadron of six ships, under the command 
of Rear-Admiral Prince Louis of Battenberg, 
sailed up the St. Lawrence and anchored 


before Quebec on August 11. The suc- 
ceeding days were a dream of social rapture. 
For the ball given by the Provincial Gov- 


ernment at the Parliament House of Quebec, 
on the evening of the 15th, the list of 2,g00 
invitations was said to include every person 
of prominence in Canadian life: This was 
only one of a long series of festivities. <A 
similar welcome has been planned in every 
part “of Canada included in the illustrious 
visitor’s itinerary, aiter which the Prince, 
if he survives, is to proceed with his joy- 
bearing fleet to cement the entente cordiale 
with the United States. 


SPOILSMEN WAKING UP 








the Pacific Coast to Eastern points. The 
chief object of this action is to reach the no- 
torious abuses of the private car lines, such 
is the use of pretended ‘‘icing charges,’’ as 
a means of oppressing independent shippers 
who try to compete with the trusts. The 
railroads have maintained that they are not 
responsible for the misdeeds of their wicked part- 
ners, the car lines, and the car lines have professed 
to be outside the law. But the Interstate Commerce 
Commission holds that the two classes of corpora- 
tions are united in a community of interest, and that 
the private car lines are the authorized agents of the 
railroads in collecting discriminating charges from 


TESTING A NEW NAVAL DRY DOCK 


On August 12 the great armored cruiser “Maryland,” of 15,138 tons full load displace- 
ment, was docked at the Boston Navy Yard, in the new stone dock, which is 
founded in solid rock, and, in naval opinion, “should endure for all time’’ 


ought to be able to worry along on a tariff protec- 
tion of $7 per ton, a bounty of from $1.10 to $1.65 
per ton on their pig iron, and another of the same 
amount on their steel ingots, without an additional 
bounty of $3 per ton on their finished rails. The 
Order in Council abolishing the supplementary 


‘bounty has created consternation among the rail- 


HE DAZED PHILADELPHIA Councils are 
beginning to recover consciousness and 
show signs of returning temper. Select 

Council adopted a resolution on August 17 
providing for the appointment of a commit- 
tee to investigate the causes of all removals 
of city officials within the past three months—that 
is to say, since the beginning of Mayor Weaver's 
orgy of reform. They want to know whether the 
men were dismissed for ‘‘ political reasons,’’ and if 
so they propose to hold somebody accountable. 
‘*Political reasons’’ in Philadelphia mean reasons 
connected with personal honesty. 
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THE PEACE CONFERENCE IN 


GEORGES PLANCON, Secretary CONSTANTINE NABAKOFF, Secretary SERGIUS DE WITTE, Flenipotentiary 
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IN THE HISTORY-MAKING NEGOTIATIONS -WHICH. BEGAN AT, PORTSMOU 
AND THREE SECRETARIES AND INTERPRETERS. THE.JAPANESE WISHEJBAVE 
IN FRENCH, BUT IT WAS FINALLY SETTLED THAT ANYBODY COULD 17 





tentiary IVAN KOROSTOVETZ, Secretary AINO SATO, Secretary and Press Agent 
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CHI, Secretary : OITCHIAI, Secretary BARON KOMURA, Plenipotentiary KOGORO TAKAHIRA, Plenipotentiary 


AUGUST 9 EACH SIDE WAS REPRESENTED BY TWO PLENIPOTENTIARIES 
AVE THE PROCEEDINGS CONDUCTED IN ENGLISH AND THE RUSSIANS 
ANY LANGUAGE HE. PLEASED AND HAVE HIS REMARKS. TRANSLATED 
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ILLUSTRATED BY WALTER APPLETON CLARK 


This story was one of the leading contributions to COLLIER’S Short Story Contest. 
it was one of the nine manuscripts considered in the determination of the final award. 
“1n my opinion, ‘The Best Man’ was by far the best story offered, and I would have given it first place” 


said of it Py 


USK had fallen, and the circle of light shed by 
the lamp on Governor Mornway’s writing-table 
just rescued from the surrounding dimness his 
own imposing bulk, thrown back in a deep chair 

in the lounging attitude habitual to him at that hour. 

When the Governor of Midsylvania rested he rested 
completely. Five minutes earlier he had been bowed 
over his office desk, an Atlas with the State on his 
shoulders; now, his working hours over, he had the air 
of a man who has spent his day in desultory pleasure, 
and means to end it in the enjoyment of a good dinner. 
This freedom from care threw into relief the hovering 
fidgetiness of his sister, Mrs. Nimick, who, just out- 
side the circle of lamplight, haunted the warm gloom 
of the hearth, from which the wood fire now and then 
shot up an exploring flash into her face. 

Mrs. Nimick’s presence did not usually minister to 
repose; but the Governor’s serenity was too deep to be 
easily disturbed, and he felt the calmness of a man who 
knows there is a mosquito in the room, but has drawn 
the netting close about his head. This calmness re- 
flected itself in the accent with which he said, throw- 
ing himself back to smile up at his sister: ‘‘ You know 
I am not going to make any appointments for a week.”’ 

It was the day alter the great reform victory which 
had put John Mornway for the second time at the 
head of his State, a triumph compared with which even 
the mighty bittie of his first election sank into insig- 
nificance, and he leaned back with the sense of unas.- 
sailable placidity which follows upon successful effort. 

Mrs. Nimick murmured an apology. “I didn’t under- 
stand—I saw in this morning’s papers that the Attorney- 
General was reappointed.”’ 

“Oh, Fleetwoou—his reappointment was involved in 
the campaign. He’s one of the principles I represent!’ 

Mrs. Nimick smiled a little tartly. ‘‘It seems odd to 
some people to think of Mr. Fleetwood in connection 
with principles.” 

The Governor’s smile had no answering acerbity; 
the mention of his Attorney-General’s name had set 
his blood humming with the thrill of the fight, and he 
wondered how it was that Fleetwood had not already 
been in to clasp hands with him over their triumph. 

‘*No,”’ he said, good-humoredly, ‘‘two years ago 
Fleetwood’s name didn't stand for principles of any 
sort; but I believed in him, and look what he’s done 
for me! I thought he was too big a man not to see in 
time that statesmanship is a finer thing than practical 
politics, and now that I’ve giver him a chance to make 
the discovery, he’s on the way to becoming just such 
a statesman as the country needs.”’ 

‘‘Oh, it’s a great deal easier and pleasanter to believe 
in people,’’ replied Mrs. Nimick, in a tone full of occult 
allusion, ‘‘and, of course, we all knew that Mr. Fleet- 
wood would have a hearing before any one else.”’ 

The Governor took this imperturbably. ‘‘Well, at 
any rate, he isn’t going to fill all the offices in the 
State; there will probably be one or two to spare after 
he has helped himself, and when the time comes I'll 
think over your man, I’ll consider him.’’ 

Mrs. Nimick brightened. ‘‘It would make such a 
difference to Jack—it might mean anything to the poor 
boy to have Mr. Ashford appointed!’ 

The Governor held up a warning hand. 

“‘Oh, I know, one mustn’t say that, or at least you 
mustn’t listen, You're so dreadfully afraid of nepo- 
tism. But I’m not asking for anything for Jack—I have 
never asked for a crust for any of us, thank Heaven! 


No one can point to me—’’ Mrs. Nimick checked her- 
self suddenly and continued in a more impersonal 
tone: “But there’s no harm, surely, in my saying a 
word for Mr. Ashford, when I know that he’s actually 
under consideration, and I don’t see why the fact that 
Jack is in his office should prevent my speaking.’’ 

“On the contrary,’’ said the Governor, “it implies, 
on your part, a personal knowledge of Mr. Ashford’s 
qualifications which may be of great help to me in 
reaching a decision.”’ 

Mrs. Nimick never quite knew how to meet him 
when he took that tone, and the flickering fire made 
her face for a moment the picture of uncertainty; then 
at all hazards she launched out: “Well, I have. Ella’s 
promise, at any rate.”’ 

The Governor sat upright. “Ella's promise?’’ 

“To back me up. She thoroughly approves of him!’ 

The Governor smiled.. “You talk as if Ella had a 
political sa/on and distributed /ettres de cachet! I'm 
glad she approves of Ashford; but if you think my 
wife makes my appointments for me—’’ He broke off 
with a laugh at the superfluity of such a protest. 

Mrs. Nimick reddened. ‘‘One never knows how you 
will take the simplest thing. What harm is there in 
my saying that Ella approves of Mr. Ashford? I 
thought you liked her to take an interest in your 
work.” 

“*T like it immensely. 
it take that form.” 

‘*What form?”’ 

‘‘That of promising to use her influencé ¢6 get people 
appointed. But you always talk of politi€s in the vo- 
cabulary of European courts. Thank Heaver, Ella has 
less imagination. She has her sympathies, of course, 
but she doesn’t think they can affect the distribution 
of offices.” 

Mrs. Nimick gathered up her furs with an air at once 
crestfallen and resentful. ‘‘I’m sorry—I always seem 
to say the wrong thing. I’m sure I came with the best 
intentions—it’s natural that your sister should want to 
be with you at such a happy moment.”’ 

‘Of course, it is, my dear,’’ exclaimed the Governor 
genially, as he rose to grasp the hands with which she 
was nervously adjusting her wraps. 

Mrs. Nimick, who lived a little way out of town, and 
whose visits to her brother were apparently achieved 
at the cost of immense effort and mysterious complica- 
tions, had come to congratulate him on his victory, and 
to sound him regarding the nomination to a coveted 
post of the lawyer in whose firm her eldest son was a 
clerk. In the urgency of the latter errand she had 
rather lost sight of the former, but her face softened 
as thé Governor, keeping both her hands in his, said 
in the voice which always seemed to put the most gen-, 
erous interpretation on her motives: ‘‘I was sure you 
would be one of the first to give me your blessing.’’ 

“‘Oh, your success—no one feels it more than I do!”’ 
sighed Mrs. Nimick, always at home in the emotional 
key. ‘‘I keep in the background, I make no noise, I 
claim no credit, but whatever happens, no one shall 
ever. prevent my rejoicing in my brother's success!’’ 

Mrs. Nimick’s felicitations were always couched in 
the conditional, with 4 side-glance at dark contingen- 
cies, and the Governor, smiling at the familiar con- 
struction, returned cheerfully: “I don’t see why any 
one should want to deprive you of that privilege.’’ 

“They couldn’t—they couldn’t—’’ Mrs. Nimick 
heroically affirmed. 


But I shouldn't care to have 


Although it failed to take a prize, 
Senator Lodge, one of the judges, 


‘‘Well, I’m in the saddle for another two years at 
any rate, so you had better put in all the rejoicing you 
can.”’ 

‘‘Whatever happens—whatever happens!’’ cried Mrs. 
Nimick, melting on his bosom. 

“The only thing likely to happen at present is that 
you will miss your train if I let you go on saying nice 
things to me much longer.’’ 

Mrs. Nimick at this dried her eyes, renewed her 
clutch on her draperies, and stood glancing sentimen- 
tally about the room while her brother rang for the 
carriage. : 

“I take away a lovely picture of you,’’ she mur- 
mured. ‘It’s wonderful what you’ve made of this 
hideous house.”’ 

‘“‘Ah, not I, but Ella—there she does reign undis- 
puted,”’ he acknowledged, following her glance about 
the library, which wore an air of permanent habitation, 
of slowly formed intimacy with its inmates, in marked 
contrast to the gaudy impersonality of the usual ex- 
ecutive apartment. 

“Oh, she’s wonderful, quite wonderful. I see she has 
got those imported damask curtains she was looking «t 
the other day at Fielding’s. When I am asked how 
she does it all, I always say it’s beyond me!’”’ Mrs. 
Nimick murmured. ; 

“It’s an art like another,” smiled the Governor. '& 
‘‘Ella has been used to living in tents and she has the @ 
knack of giving them a wonderful look of permanence. ’'% 

“She certainly makes the most extraordinary bar-+ 
gains—all the knack in the world won’t take the plac 
of such curtains and carpets.”’ 

“Are they good? I’m glad tohear it. But all th 
good curtains and carpets won’t make a house con 
fortable to live in. There’s where the knack comes in 
you see.”” 

He recalled with a shudder the lean Congressiona 
years—the years before his marriage—when Mr: 
Nimick had lived with him in Washington, and th 
daily struggle in the House had been combined wit! 
domestic conflicts almost equally recurrent. The offe 
of a foreign mission, though disconnecting him fron 
active politics, had the advantage of freeing him fron 
his sister’s tutelage, and in Europe, where he remaine: 
for two years, he had met the lady who was to becom: 
his wife. Mrs. Renfield was the widow of one of th« 
diplomatists who languish in perpetual first secretary 
ship at our various embassies. Her life had given he: 
ease without triviality, and a sense of the importance 
of politics seldom found in ladies of her nationality 
She regarded a public life as the noblest and most en- 
grossing of careers, and combined with great social 
versatility an equal gift for reading blue-books and 
studying debates. So sincere was the latter taste that 
she passed without regret from the amenities of a Euro- 
pean life well stocked with picturesque intimacies to 
the rawness of the Midsylvanian capital. She helped 
Mornway in his fight for the Governorship as a man 
likes to be helped by a woman—by her tact, her good 
looks, her memory for faces, her knack of saying the 
right thing to the right person, and her capacity for 
obscure hard work in the background of his public 
activity. But, above all, she helped him my making 
his private life smooth and harmonious. For a man 

careless of personal ease, Mornway was singularly alive 
to the domestic amenities. Attentive service, well- 
ordered dinners, brightly burning fires, and a scent oi! 
flowers in the house—these material details, which had 
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come to seem the extension of his wife’s personality, 
the inevitable result of her nearness, were as agreeable 
to him after five years of marriage as in the first sur- 
rice of his introduction to them. Mrs. Nimick had 
ket house jerkily and vociferously; Ella performed 
the same task silently and imperceptibly, and the re- 
suits were all in favor of the latter method. Though 
neither the Governor nor his wife had large means, the 
household, under Mrs. Mornway’s guidance, took on 
an air of sober luxury as agreeable to her husband as it 
was exasperating to her sister-in-law. The domestic 
machinery ran without a jar. There were no up- 
heavals, no debts, no squalid cookless hiatuses between 
intervals of showy hospitality; the household moved 
along on lines of quiet elegance and comfort, behind 
which only the eye of the housekeeping sex could have 
detected a gradually increasing scale of expense. 

such an eye was now projected on the Governor’s 
surroundings, and its explorations were summed up in 
the tone in which Mrs. Nimick repeated from the 
threshold: “I always say I don’t see how she does it!”’ 

ihe tone did not escape the Governor, but it dis- 
turbed him no more than the buzz of a baffled insect. 
Poor Grace! It was not his fault if her husband was 
given to chimerical investments, if her sons were ‘‘un- 
satisfactory,’* and her cooks would not stay with her; 
bu: it was natural that these facts should throw into 
irritating contrast the ease and harmony of his own 
domestic life. It made him all the sorrier for his sister 
to know that her envy did not penetrate to the essence 
of his happiness, but lingered on those external signs 
of well-being which counted for so little in the sum 
to.alof hisadvantages. Poor Mrs. Nimick’s life seemed 
doubly thin and mean when one remembered that, be- 
neath its shabby surface, there 
were no compensating riches of 
the spirit. 





II 


! was the custodian of his own 

hidden treasure who at this mo- 
ment broke in upon his musiags. 
Mrs. Mornway, fresh from her 
afternoon walk, entered the room 
with that air of ease and lightness 
which seemed to diffuse a social 
warmth about her; fine, slender, 
pliant, so polished and modeled 
by an intelligent experience of 
life that youth seemed clumsy in 
her presence. She looked down 
at her husband and shook her 
head. 

‘You promised to keep the after- 
noon to yourself, and I hear Grace 
has been here.”’ 

‘‘Poor Grace—she didn’t stay 
long, and I should have been a 
brite not to see her.”’ 

He ieaned back, filling his gaze 
to the brim with her charming 
inage, which obliterated at a 
stroke the fretful ghost of Mrs. 
Nimick. - 

‘She came to congratulate you, 
] suppose?”’ 

‘Yes, and to ask me to do some- 
bing for Ashford.”’ 

‘‘Ah—on account of Jack. What 
iues she want for him?”’ : 

The Governor laughed. ‘‘She 
1id you were in her confidence— 
iat you were backing her up. 
he seemed to think your support 
ould ensure her success.’’ 

Mrs. Mornway smiled ; her smile, 
ways full of delicate implica- 
ions, seemed to caress her hus- 
sind while it gently mocked his 
ister. 

‘Poor Grace! 
indeceived her.’’ 

“As to your influence? I told 
‘it was paramount where it 
cught to be.” 

‘‘And where is that?”’ 

‘In the choice of carpets and [ 
curtains. It seems ours are al- | 
most too good.”’ 

“Thanks for the compliment! 

Too good for what?’’ 

“Our station in life, I suppose. 
At least they seemed to bother 
Grace.’’ 

‘Poor Grace! I’ve always both- 

red her.’? She paused, removing her gloves reflec- 
tively and laying her long fine hands on his shoulders 
as she stood behind him. ‘‘Then you don’t believe 
in Ashford?” Feeling his slight start, she drew away 
her hands and raised them to detach her veil. 

‘*What makes you think I don’t believe in Ashford?’ 
he asked. 

“T asked out of curiosity. 
had decided anything.” 

‘‘No, and I don’t mean to for a week. I’m dead beat, 
and I want to bring a fresh mind to the question. 
There is hardly one appointment I’m sure of except, of 
course, Fleet wood’s.”’ 

She turned away from him, smoothing her hair in 
the mirror above the mantelpiece. ‘‘You’re sure of 
that?”’ she asked after a moment. 

“Of George Fleetwood? And poor Grace thinks 
you are deep in my counsels! I am as sure of re- 
appointing Fleetwood as I am that I have just been 
re-elected myself. I’ve never made any secret of the 
fact that if they wanted me back they must have him, 

” 


SNS 2 ad 


nm wee 


I suppose you 


I wondered whether you 


“‘You are tremendously generous!’”’ she murmured. 
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‘“‘Generous? What a strange word to use! Fleet- 
wood is my trump card—the one man I can count on 
to carry out my ideas through thick and thin.’’ 

She mused on this, smiling a little. ‘‘That’s why I 
call you generous—when I remember how you disliked 
him two years ago!”’ 

‘‘What of that? I was prejudiced against him, I own; 


-or rather, I had a just distrust of a man with such a 


past. But how splendidly he’s wiped it out! What a 
record he has written on the new leaf he promised to 
turn over if I gave him the chance! Do you know,” 
the Governor interrupted himself with a pleasantly 
reminiscent laugh, ‘‘I was rather annoyed with Grace 
when she hinted that you had promised to back up 
Ashford—I told her you didn’t aspire to distribute 
patronage. But she might have reminded me—if she’d 
known—that it was you who persuaded me to give 
Fleetwood that chance.”’ 

Mrs. Mornway turned with a slight heightening of 
color. ‘‘Grace—how could she possibly have known?” 

“She couldn’t, of course, unless she’d read my weak- 
ness in my face. But why do you look so startled at 
my little joke?”’ 

‘It’s only that I so dislike Grace’s ineradicable idea 
that I am a wire-puller. Why should she imagine I 
would help her about Ashford?” 

‘‘Oh, Grace has always been a mild and ineffectual 
conspirator, and she thinks every other woman is built 
on the same plan. But you dd get Fleetwood’s job 
for him, you know,’’ he repeated with laughing in- 
sistence. 

‘‘T had more faith than you in human nature, that’s 
all.’ She paused a moment, and then added: ‘'Per- 
sonally, you know, I have always rather disliked him.”’ 















She stood before them with an arrested brilliancy of aspect 


“Oh, I never doubted your disinterestedness. But 
you are not going to turn against your candidate, are 
you?” 

She hesitated. ‘I am not sure; circumstances 
alter cases. When you made Fleetwood Attorney- 
General two years ago he was the inevitable man for 
the place.’’ 

‘*Well—is there a better one now?”’ 

“I don’t say there is—it’s not my business to look 
for him, at any rate. What I mean is that at that time 
Fleetwood was worth risking anything for—now I don’t 
know that he is.”’ 

‘‘But, even if he were not, what do I risk for him 
now? I don’t see your point. Since he didn’t cost me 
my re-election, what can he possibly cost me now I’m 
in?”’ 

‘‘He’s immensely unpopular. He will cost youa great 
deal of popularity, and you have never pretended to 
despise that.’ 

‘*No, nor ever sacrificed anything essential to it. 
Are you really asking me to offer up Fleetwood to it 
now?” 

“I don’t ask you to do anything—except to consider 
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if he zs essential. You said you were over-tired and 
wanted to bring a fresh mind to bear on the other 
appointments. Why not delay this one too?”’ 

Mornway turned in his chair and looked at her 
searchingly. ‘‘This means something, Ella. What 
have you heard?”’ 

‘‘Just what you have, probably, but with more at- 
tentive ears. The very :ecord you are so proud of has 
made George Fleetwood innumerable enemies in thie 
last two years. The Lead Trust people are determined 
to ruin him, and if his reappointment is attacked you 
will not be spared.”’ 7 

‘‘Attacked? In the papers, you mean?”’ 

She paused. ‘‘ You know the ‘Spy’ has always threat- 
ened acampaign. And he has a past, as you say!’’ 

‘‘Which was public property long before I first ap- 
pointed him. Nothing could be gained by raking up 
his old political history. Everybody knows he didn’t 
come to me with clean hands, but to hurt him now the 
‘Spy’ would have to fasten a new scandal on him, and 
that would not be easy.”’ 

*‘It would be easy to invent one!”’ 

‘‘Unproved accusations don’t count much against a 
man of such proved capacity. The best answer is his 
record of the last two years. That is what the public 
looks at.’’ 

“The public looks wherever the press points. And 
besides, you have your own future to consider. It 
would be a pity to sacrifice such a career as yours for 
the sake of backing up even as useful a man as George 
Fleetwood.’’ She paused, as if checked by his gather- 
ing frown, but went on with fresh decision: ‘*Oh, I’m 
not speaking of personal ambition; I’m thinking of tie 
good you can do. Will Fleetwood’s reappointment 
secure the greatest good of the greatest number, if his 
unpopularity reacts on you to the extent of hindering 
your career?’ 

The Governor’s brow cleared and ke rose with a 
smile. ‘*My dear, your reasoning is admirable, but we 
must leave my career to take care of itself. Whatever 
I may be to-morrow, I am Governor of Midsylvania 
to-day, and my business as Governor is to appoint as 
Attorney-General the best man I can find for the place— 
and that man is George Fleetwood, unless you have a 
better one to propose.’’ She met this with pet fect good- 
humor. ‘No, I have told you already that that is not 
my business. But I Aavea candidate of my own for an- 
other office, so Grace was not quite wrong, after all.”’ 

‘‘Well, who is your candidate, 
and for what office? I only hope 
you don’t want to change cooks!" 

“Oh, I do that without your 
authority, and you never even 
know it has been done.’’ She 
hesitated, and then said with a 
bright directness: ‘‘I want you to 
do something for poor Gregg.” 

“Gregg? Rufus Gregg?’ He 
stared. ‘*‘What an extraordinary 
request! What can I do fora man 
I’ve had to kick out for dishon- 
esty?” 

‘Not much, perhaps; I know it’s 
difficult. But, after all, it was your 
kicking him out that ruined him.” 

“It was his dishonesty that 
ruined him. He was getting a 
good salary as my stenographer, 
and if he hadn’t sold those letters 
to the ‘Spy’ he would have been 
getting it still.’’ 


f She wavered. ‘‘ Afterall, nothing 
é was proved—he always denied it.”’ 
ss ‘“Good heavens, Ella! Have 

ip me you ever doubted his guilt?’’ 
a ‘*‘No—no; I don’t mean that 
a But, of course, his wife and chil 
™~ dren believe in him, and think 


on 
you were cruel, and he has beea 


out of work so long that they are 
starving.’’ 

‘Send them some money, then; 
I wonder you thought it necessary 
to ask.”’ 

‘I shouldn’t have thought it so, 
but money is not what I want. 
Mrs. Gregg is proud, and it is hard 
to help her in that way. Couldn't 
you give him work of some kind 
just a little post in a corner?”’ 

‘“*My dear child, the little posts 
in the corner are just the ones 
where honesty is essential. <A 
footpad doesn’t wait under a 
street-lamp! Besides, how can I 
recommend a man whom I have 
dismissed for theft? I won’t say 

a word to hinder his getting a place, but on my con- 
science I can’t give him one.”’ 

She paused and turned toward the door silently, 
though without any show of resentment; but on the 
threshold she lingered long enough to say: “Yet you 
gave Fleetwood his chance!”’ 

“Fleetwood? Youclass Fleetwood with Gregg? The 
best man in the State with a little beggarly thieving 
nonentity? It’s evident enough you're new at wire- 
pulling, or you would show more skill at it!’’ 

She met this witha laugh. ‘‘I’m not likely to have 
much practice if my first attempt is such a failure. 
Well, I will see if Mrs. Gregg will let me help her a 
little—I suppose there is nothing else to be done.”’ 

‘Nothing that we can do. If Gregg wants a place 
he had better get one on the staff of the ‘Spy.’ He 
served them better than he did me.” 


HE Governor stared at the card with a frown. Half 
an hour had elapsed since his wife had gone upstairs 
to dress for the big dinner from which official duties 
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excused him,,and he was still lingering over the fire 
before preparing for his own solitary meal. He ex- 
pected no one that evening but his old friend Had- 
ley Shackwell, with whom it was his long-established 
habit to talk over his defeats and victories in the first 
lull after the conflict; and Shackwell was not likely to 
turn up till nine o’clock. The unwonted stillness of 
the room, and the knowledge that he had a quiet even- 
ing before him, filled the Governor with a luxurious 
sense of repose. ‘The world seemed to him a good place 
to be in, and his complacency was shadowed only by the 
fear that he had perhaps been a trifle over-harsh in re- 
fusing his wife’s plea for the stenographer. There 
seemed, therefore, a certain fitness in the appearance 
of the man’s card, and the Governor with a sigh gave 
orders that Gregg should be shown in. 

Gregg was still the soft-stepping scoundrel who in- 
vited the toe of honesty, and Mornway, as he entered, 
was conscious of a sharp revulsion of feeling. But it 
was impossible to evade the interview,*and he sat silent 
while the man stated his case. 

Mrs. Mornway had represented the stenographer as 
being in desperate straits, and ready to accept any job 
that could be found, but though his appearance might 
to corroborate her account, he evidently 
took a less hopeless view of his case, and the Governor 
found with surprise that he had fixed his eye on a 
clerkship in one of the 
Government offices, a post 
which had been half prom- 
ised him before the incident 
of the letters. His plea was 
that the Governor's charge, 
though unproved, had so 
injured his reputation that 
he could only hope to clear 
himself by getting some sort 
of small job under the Ad- 
ministration. After that, it 
would be easy for him to 
obtain any employment he 
wanted 

He met Mornway’s re- 
fusal with civility, but re- 
marked after a moment: “I 
hadn't expected this, Gov- 
ernor Mrs. Mornway led 
me to think that something 
might be arranged.”’ 

The Governor's tone 
was brief. “Mrs. Mornway 
is sorry for your wife and { 
children, and for their 
sake would be glad to find 
work for you, but she could 
not have led you to think 


have seemed 


that there was any chance 
of your getting a _ clerk- 
ship.” 


‘*Well, that’s just it; she 
said she thought she could 
manage it.”’ 

“You have misinterpreted 
my wife’s interest in your 
family. Mrs. Mornway has 
nothing to do with the dis- 
tribution of Government of- 
fices.’’ ~The Governor broke 
off, annoyed to find himself 
second time so obvious a fact. 

There was a moment's silence; then Gregg said, 
still in a perfectly equable tone: ‘‘You’ve always been 
hard on me, Governor, but I don’t bear malice. You 
accused me of selling those letters to the ‘Spy’—”’ 

The Governor made an impatient gesture. 

“You couldn't prove your case,’’ Gregg went on im- 
perturbably, ‘‘but you wereright in one respect. I was 
on confidential terms with the ‘Spy.'"’ He paused and 
glanced at Mornway, whose face remained immovable. 
“I’m on the same terms with them still, and I’m 
ready to let you have the benefit of it if you'll give 
me the chance to retrieve my good name.”’ 

In spite of his irritation the Governor could not re- 
press a smile. 

“In other words, you will do a dirty trick for me if I 
undertake to convince people that you are the soul of 
honor.”’ 

Gregg smiled also. 

“There are always two ways of putting a thing. 
Why not call it a plain case of give and take? I want 
something and can pay for it.’’ 

“Not in any coin I have a use for," 
pushing back his chair. 

Gregg hesitated; then he said: “Perhaps you don't 
mean to reappoint Fleetwood.'’ ‘The Governor was 
silent, and he continued: “If you do, don’t kick me 
out a second time. I'm not threatening you—I’m 
speaking as a friend. Mrs. Mornway has been kind 
to my wife, and I'd like to help her.”’ 

The Governor rose, gripping his chair-back sternly. 
‘*You will be kind enough to leave my wife’s name out 
of the discussion. I supposed you knew me well enough 
to know that I don’t buy newspaper secrets at any 
price, least of all at that of the public money !’’ 

Gregg, who had risen also, stood a few feet off, look 
ing at him inscrutably. 

“Is that final, Governor?” 

“Quite final.”’ 

‘‘Well, good evening, then.” 


asseverating for the 


said Mornway, 


IV 


HACKWELL and the Governor sat over the even- 
ing embers. It was after ten o’clock, and the ser- 
vant had carried away the coffee and liqueurs, leaving 
the two men to their cigars. Mornway had once more 
lapsed into his arm-chair, and sat with outstretched 
feet, gazing comfortably at his friend. 
Shackwell was a small dry man of fifty, with a face 
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as sallow and freckled as a winter pear, a limp mus- 
tache, and shrewd, melancholy eyes. 

“Tam glad you have given yourself a day’s rest,”’ 
he said, looking at the Governor. 

‘‘Well, I don’t know that I needed it. There’s such 
exhilaration in victory that I never felt fresher.”’ 

‘‘Ah, but the fight’s just beginning.”’ 

“T know—but I’m ready for it. You mean the cam- 
paign against Fleetwood. I understand there is to be 
a big row. Well, he and I are used to rows.” 

Shackwell paused, surveying his cigar. ‘*You knew 
the ‘Spy’ meant to lead the attack?’’ 

‘Yes. I was offered a glimpse of the documents this 
afternoon.”’ 

Shackwell started up. ‘‘You didn’t refuse?’’ 

Mornway related the incident of Gregg’s visit. ‘‘I 
could hardly buy my information at that price,’’ he said, 
“‘and, besides, it is really Fleetwood’s business this 
time. I suppose he has heard the report, but it doesn’t 
seem to bother him. I rather thought he would have 
looked in to-day to talk things over, but I haven’t 
seen him.”’ 

Shackwell continued to twist his cigar through his 
sallow fingers without remembering to lightit. ‘‘You’re 
determined to reappoint Fleetwood?’ he asked at 
length. 


The Governor caught him up. ‘‘You’re the fourth 
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Shackwell met his glance with one of melancholy interrogation 


person who has asked me that to-day! You haven’t 
lost faith in him, have you, Hadley?’ 

‘*Not an atom!’’ said the other with emphasis. 

‘Well, then, what are you all thinking of, to 
suppose I can be frightened by a little newspa- 
per talk? Besides, if Fleetwood is not afraid, why 
should I be?’’ 

‘*Because you'll be involved in it with him.”’ 

The Governor laughed. ‘‘What have they got 
against me now?”’ 

Shackwell, standing up, confronted his friend sol- 
emnly. ‘‘This—that Fleetwood bought his appoint- 
ment two years ago.”’ 

‘“‘Ah—bought it of me? 
the time?”’ 

‘‘Because it wasn’t known then. 
found out lately.”’ 

‘*Known—found out? This is magnificent! What 
was my price, and what did I do with the money?” 

Shackwell glanced about the room, and his eyes re- 
turned to Mornway’s face. 

‘*Look here, John, Fleetwood is not the only man in 
the world.”’ 

“The only man?” 

“The only Attorney-General. The ‘Spy’ has the 
Lead Trust behind it and means to put up a savage 
fight. Mud sticks, and—’’ 

‘*Hadley, is this a conspiracy? You’re saying to me 
just what Ella said this afternoon.”’ 

At the mention of Mrs: Mornway’s name a silence 
fell between the two men and the Governor moved un- 
easily in his chair. 

‘You are not advising me to chuck Fleetwood be- 
cause the ‘Spy’ is going to accuse me of having sold 
him his first appointment?”’ he said at length. 

Shackwell drew a deep breath. ‘‘You say yourself 
that Mrs. Mornway gave you the same advice this 
afternoon.”’ 

‘‘Well, what of that?) Do you imagine that my wife 
distrib—’’ The Governor broke off with an exasper- 
ated laugh. 

Shackwell, leaning against the mantelpiece, looked 
down into the embers. ‘‘I didn’t say the ‘Spy’ meant 
to accuse you of having sold the office.’’ 

Mornway stood up slowly, his eyes on his friend’s 
averted face. The ashes dropped from his cigar, scat- 
tering a white trail across the carpet which had excited 
Mrs. Nimick’s envy. 

‘The office is in my gift. 
did?’ he demanded. - 

Shackwell laid a hand on his arm: 
sake, John—’’ 


Why didn’t it come out at 


It has only been 


If I didn’t sell it, who 


‘For heaven’s 


‘‘Who did, who did?’’ the Governor violently repeated, 

The two men faced each other in the closely cur- 
tained silence of the dim luxurious room. Shackweil’s 
eyes again wandered, as if summoning the walls to 
reply. Then he said, ‘‘I have positive information that 
the ‘Spy’ will say nothing if you don’t appoint Fleet- 
woud.” 

“And what will it say if I do appoint him?”’ 

“That he bought his first appointment from your 
wife.” 

The Governor stood silent, immovable, while the 
blood crept slowly from his strong neck to his lowering 
brows. Once he iaughed, then he set his lips and cou- 
tinued to gaze into the fire. After a while he looked at 
his cigar and shook the freshly formed cone of asi-es 
carefully upon the hearth. He liad just turned ag:in 
to Shackwell when the door opened and the butler «n- 
nounced: ‘‘Mr. Fleetwood.” 

The room swam about Shackwell, and when he -e- 
covered himself, Mornway, with outstretched hand, 
was advancing quietly to meet his guest. 

Fleetwood was a smaller man than the Governor, 
He was erect and compact, with a tace full of « y 
energy, which seemed to press forward with the sprig 
of his prominent features, as though it were the weapon 
with which he cleared his way through the world. ile 
was in evening dress, scrupulously appointed, but pu.le 
and nervous. Of the tivo 
men, it was Mornway wo 
was the more composed. 

“I thought I should have 
seen you before this,’’ jie 
said. 

Fleetwood returned iis 
grasp and shook hands with 
Shackwell. 

“T knew you needed to 
be let alone. I didn’t 
mean to come to-night, 
but I wanted to say a word 
to you.”’ 

At this, Shackwell, who 
had fallen into the back- 
ground, made a motion of 
leave-taking, but the Goy- 
ernor arrested. it. 

‘‘We haven’t any secrets 
from Hadley, have we, 
Fleetwood?”’ 

“Certainly not. Iam glad 
to have him stay. I have 
simply come to say that I 
have been thinking over my 
future arrangements, and 
that I find it will not be 
possible for me to continue 
in office.”’ 

There was a long pause, 
during which Shackwell 
kept his eyes on Mornway. 
The Governor had turned 
pale, but when he spoke 
s his voice was full and 

firm. 
““Phis. “8 
said. 
Fleetwood stood leaning 
against a high chair-back, 
fretting its carved ornaments with restless fingers. 
“It is sudden—yes. I—there are a variety of reasons.” 

“Is one of them the fact that you are afraid of what 
the ‘Spy’ is going to say?” 

The Attorney-General flushed deeply and moved 
away a few steps. ‘I’m sick of mud-throwing,”’ he 
muttered. 

‘‘George Fleetwood!’’ Mornway exclaimed. He had 
advanced toward his friend, and the two stood con- 
fronting each other, already ovlivious of Shackwell’s 
presence. 

“It’s not only that, of course. I’ve been fright- 
fully hard-worked. My health has given way—’’ 

“Since yesterday?”’ 

Fleetwood forced a smile. “My dear fellow, what a 
slave-driver you are! Hasn’t a man the right to take 
a rest?” 

‘Not a soldier on the eve of battle. 
failed me before.”’ 

“I don’t want to fail you now. 
of battle—you’re in, and that’s the main thing. 

‘‘The main thing at present is that you promised to 
stay in with me, and that I must have your real reaso1: 
for breaking your word.”’ 

Fleetwood made a deprecatory movement. ‘‘My 
dear Governor, if you only knew it, I’m doing you a 
service in backing out.”’ 

‘*A service—why?”’ 

‘‘Because I’m hated—because the Lead Trust wants 
my blood, and will have yours too if you appoint me.’ 

‘‘Ah, that’s the real reason, then—you’re afraid of 
the ‘Spy’?”’ 

‘“‘Afraid—?”’ 

The Governor continued to speak with dry delibera- 
tion. ‘‘Evidently, then, you know what they mean to 
say.’’ 

Fleetwood laughed. ‘‘One needn’t do that to be sure 
it will be abominable!’ 

‘‘Who cares how abominable it is if it isn’t true?’ 

Fleetwood shrugged his shoulders and was silent. 
Shackwell, from a distant seat, uttered a faint protest- 
ing sound, but no one heeded him. The Governor 
stood squarely before Fleetwood, his hands in his 
pockets. ‘‘It zs true, then?’’ he demanded. 

‘*What is true?’’ 

‘*What the ‘Spy’ means to say—that you bought my 
wife’s influence to get your first appointment.” . 

In the silence Shackwell started suddenly to his feet. 
A sound of carriage-wheels had disturbed the quiet 
street. They paused and then rolled up the semicircle 
to the door of the Executive Mansion. | 

“John!” Shackwell warned him. 
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The Governor turned impatiently; there was the 
d of a servant’s steps in the hall, followed by the 
ing and closing of the outer door. 
“our wife—Mrs. Mornway!’’ Shackwell cried. 
Another step, accompanied by a soft rustle of skirts, 
was advancing toward the library. 
“My wife? Let her come!’’ said the Governor. 


soun 


opel 


end 


Vv 


pe stood before them in her bright evening dress, 

ith an arrested brilliancy of aspect like the sparkle 
of « fountain suddenly caught in ice. Her look moved 
rap ily from one to the other; then she came forward, 
whiie Shackwell slipped behind her to close the door. 

“\Vhat has happened?’’ she said. : 

¢ackwell began to speak, but the Governor inter- 
posed calmly: 

“leetwood has come to tell me that he does not 
wish to remain in office.’’ 

“Ah!” she murmured. 

‘here was another silence. 
saving: ‘It is getting late. 
to-morrow—”’ 

’he Governor looked from his face to Ella’s. 
go! ow,’’ he said. 

5 


Fleetwood broke it by 
If you want to see me 


‘¥es 


hackwell moved in Fleetwood’s wake to the door. 
Mrs. Mornway stood with her head high, smiling 
slightly. She shook hands with each of the men in 
turn; then she moved toward the sofa and laid aside 
her shining cloak. All her gestures were calm and 
noble, but as she raised her hand to unclasp the cloak 
her husband uttered a sudden exclamation. 

“Where did you get that bracelet? I don’t remem- 
ber it.’’ 

“This?” She looked at him with astonishment. ‘It 
belonged to my mother. I don’t often wear it.’’ 

“Ah—I shall suspect everything now,”’ he groaned. 

He turned away and flung himself with bowed head 
in the chair behind his writing-table. He wanted to 
collect himself, to question her, to get to the bottom 
of the hideous abyss over which his imagination hung. 
But what was the use? What did the facts matter? 
He had only to put his memories together—they led 
him straight to the truth. Every incident of the day 
seemed to point a leering finger in the same direction, 
from Mrs. Nimick’s allusion to the imported damask 
curtains to Gregg’s confident appeal for rehabilitation. 

“If you imagine that my wife distributes patron- 
age—’’ he heard himself repeating inanely, and the 
walls seemed to reverberate with the laughter which 
his sister aad Gregg had suppressed. He heard Ella 
rise from the sofa and lifted his head sharply. 

“Sit still!’ he commanded. She sank back without 
speaking, and he hid his face again. The past months, 
the past years, were dancing a witches’ dance about 
him. He remembered a hundred significant things. 

Of’, God, he cried to himself, 2f only she does not 
lie about it! Suddenly he recalled having pitied Mrs. 
Nimick because she could not penetrate to the essence 
of his happiness. Those were the very words he had 
used! He heard himself laugh aloud. The clock struck 
—it went on striking interminably. At length he 
heard his wife rise again and say with sudden author- 
ity: ‘‘John, you must speak.”’ 

Authority—she spoke to him with authority! He 
laughed again, and through his laugh he heard the 
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wife distributes patronage . . . 

He looked up haggardly and saw her standing before 
him. If only she would not lie about it! He said: 
‘‘You see what has happened.”’ 

‘‘T suppose some one has told you about the ‘Spy.’ ”’ 

‘‘Who told you? Gregg?’ he interposed. 

“Yes,’’ she said quietly. 

“‘That was why you wanted—?” 

‘‘Why I wanted you to help him? Yes.” 

“Oh, God! ... He wouldn’t take money?’ 

‘*No, he wouldn’t take money.”’ 

‘He sat silent, looking at her, noting with a morbid 
minuteness the exquisite finish of her dress, that finish 
which seemed so much a part of herself that it had 
never before struck him as a merely purchasable ac- 
cessory. He knew so little what a woman’s dresses 
cost! For a moment he lost himself in vague calcula- 
tions; finally he said: ‘‘What did you do it for?”’ 

“Do what?”’ 

‘‘Take money from Fleetwood.” 

She paused a moment and then said: “If you will let 
me explain—’”’ 

And then he saw that, all along, he had thought she 
would be able to disprove it! A smothering blackness 
closed in on him, and he had a physical struggle for 
breath. Then he forced himself to his feet and said: 
“He was your lover?”’ 

“Oh, no, no, zo/’’ she cried with conviction. He 
hardly knew whether the shadow lifted or deepened; 
the fact that he instantly believed her seemed only to 
increase his bewilderment. Presently he found that 
she was still speaking, and he began to listen to her, 
catching a phrase now and then through the deafening 
clamor of his thoughts. 

It amounted to this—that just after her husband’s 
first election, when Fleetwood’s claims for the At- 
torney-Generalship were being vainly pressed by a 
group of his political backers, Mrs. Mornway had 
chanced to sit next to him once or twice at dinner. 

ne day, on the strength of these meetings, he had 
called and asked her frankly if she would not help him 
with her husband. He had made a clean breast of his 
past, but had said that, under a man like Mornway, he 
felt he could wipe out his political sins and purify him- 
self while he served the party. She knew the party 
needed his brains, and she believed in him—she was 
sure he would keep his word. She would have spoken 
in his favor in any case—she would have used all her 
influence to overcome her husband’s prejudice—and it 
was by a mere accident that, in the course of one of 
their talks, he happened to give her a ‘‘tip’’ (his past 
connections were still useful for such purposes), a ‘‘tip”’ 
which, in the first invading pressure of debt after 
Mornway’s election, she had not had the courage to 
refuse. Fleetwood had made some money for her— 
yes, about thirty thousand dollars. She had repaid 
what he had lent her, and there had been no further 
transactions of the kind between them. But it ap- 
peared that Gregg, before his dismissal, had got hold 
of an old check-book which gave a hint of the story, 
and had pieced the rest together with the help of a 
clerk in Fleetwood’s office. The ‘‘Spy’’ was in posses- 
sion of the facts, but did not mean to use them if Fleet- 
wood was not reappointed, the Lead Trust having no 
personal grudge against Mornway. 

Her story ended there, and she sat silent while he 
continued to look at her. So much had perished in the 


senseless rattle of the words, ‘‘If you imagine that my 
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wreck of his faith that he did not attach much value to 
what remained. It scarcely mattered that he believed 
her when the truth was so sordid. There had been, 
after all, nothing to envy him for but what Mrs. 
Nimick had seen; the core of his life was as mean and 
miserable as his sister’s. . . . 

His wife rose at length, pale but still calm. She had 
a kind of external dignity which she wore like one of 
her rich dresses. It seemed as little a part of her 
now as the finery of which his gaze contemptuously 
reckoned the cost. 

‘‘John—”’ she said, laying her hand on his shoulder. 

He looked up wearily. ‘‘You had better go to bed,”’ 
he interjected. 

‘‘Don’t look at me in that way. I am prepared for 
your being angry with me—I made a dreadful mistake 
and must bear my punishment: any punishment you 
choose to inflict. But you must think of yourself first 
—you must spare yourself. Why should you be so hor- 
ribly unhappy? Don’t you see that since Mr. Fleet- 
wood has behaved so well we are quite safe? And I 
swear to you I have paid back every penny of the 
money."’ 


Vi 


HREE days later Shackwell was summoned by tele- 

phone to the Governor’s office in the Capitol. 
There had been, in the interval, no communication 
between the two men, and the papers had been silent 
or non-committal. 

In the lobby Shackwell met Fleetwood leaving the 
building. Fora moment the Attorney-General seemed 
about to speak; then he nodded and passed on, leaving 
to Shackwell the impression of a face more than ever 
thrust forward like a weapon. 

The Governor sat behind his desk in the clear autumn 
sunlight. In contrast to Fleetwood he seemed relaxed 
and unwieldy, and the face he turned to his friend had 
a gray look of convalescence. Shackwell wondered, 
with a start of apprehension, if he and Fleetwood had 
been together. 

He relieved himself of his overcoat without speak- 
ing, and when he turned again toward Mornway he 
was surprised to find the latter watching him with 
a smile. 

‘It’s good to see you, Hadley,’’ the Governor said 

“*T waited to be sent for; I knew you’d let me know 
when you wanted me,’’ Shackwell replied. 

“I didn’t send for you on purpose. If I had, I might 
have asked your advice, and I didn’t want to ask any- 
body’s advice but my own.’’ The Governor spoke 
steadily, but in a voice a trifle too well disciplined to 
be natural. “I’ve had a three days’ conference with 
myself,’ he continued, ‘‘and now that everything is 
settled I want you to do me a favor.” 

“*Yes?’’ Shackwell assented. The, private issues of 
the affair were still wrapped in mystery to him, but he 
had never had a moment’s doubt as to its public solu- 
tion, and he had no difficulty in conjecturing the na- 
ture of the service he was to render. His heart ached 
for Mornway, but he was glad the inevitable step was 
to be taken without further delay. 

“Everything is settled,’’ the Governor repeated, 
‘‘and I want you to notify the press that I have decided 
to reappoint Fleet wood.”’ 

Shackwell bounded from his seat. ‘*Good heavens!” 
he ejaculated. (Continued on page 21.) 
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BY «4A GREAT CREATIVE ARTIST WHOSE REASONS FOR ANONYMITY SEEM SUFFICIENT TO US AS TO HIMSELF”? 


but it could be created. The process would be 

quite simple, and not productive of hardship to any 

one. It will be conceded that every man’s first 
dut. is to God; it will also be conceded, and with 
strong emphasis, that a Christian’s first duty is to God. 
It taen follows, as a matter of course, that it is his duty 
to carry his Christian code of morals to the polls and 
vot. them. Whenever he shall do that, he will not find 
himself voting for an unclean man, a dishonest man. 
Whenever a Christian votes, he votes against God or 
for Him, and he knows this quite well. God is an 
issue in every election; He is a candidate in the person 
of every clean nominee on every ticket; His purity and 
His approval are there, to be voted for or voted against, 
and no fealty to party can absolve His servant from his 
higher and more exacting fealty to Him; He takes pre- 
cedence of party, duty to Him is above every claim of 
par y. 


| there such a thing as Christian citizenship? No, 


Christians and the Ballot 


Christians should vote their duty to God at the 
polls, they would carry every election, and do it with 
ease. They would elect every clean candidate in the 
United States, and defeat every soiled one. Their pro- 
digious power would be quickly realized and recognized, 
and afterward there would be no unclean candidates 
upon any ticket, and graft would cease. No church 
organization can be found in the country that would 
elect men of foul character to be its shepherd, its 
treasurer, and superintendent of its Sunday-school. It 
would be revolted at the idea; it would consider such 
an election an insult to God. Yet every Christian con- 
gregation in the country elects foul men to public office, 
while quite aware that this also is an open and delib- 
erate insult to God, who can not approve and does not 
approve the placing of the. liberties and the well-being 
of His children in the hands of infamous men. It is 
the Christian congregations that are responsible for 


(See Editorial on page 6) 


the filling of our public offices with criminals, for the 
reason that they could prevent it if they chose to do it. 
They could prevent it without organizing a league, 
without framing a platform, without making any 
speeches or passing any resolutions—in a word, with- 
out concert of any kind. They could accomplish it by 
each individual resolving to vote for God at the polls 
—that is to say, vote for the candidate whom God 
would approve. Cana man imagine such a thing as 
God being a Republican or a Democrat, and voting for 
a criminal or a blackguard merely because party loyalty 
required it? Then can we imagine that a man can im- 
prove upon God’s attitude in this matter, and by help 
of professional politicians invent a better policy? God 
has no politics but cleanliness and honesty, and it is 
good enough for men. 

A man’s second duty is to his family. ‘There was a 
time when a clergyman’s duty to his family required 
him to be his congregation’s political slave, and vote 
his congregation’s ticket in order to safeguard the food 
and shelter of his wife and children. But that time has 
gone by. We have the secret ballot now, and a clergy- 
man can vote for God. He can also plead with his con- 
gregation to do the like. 

Perhaps. We can not be sure. The congregation 
would probably inquire whom 4e was going to vote for; 
and if he stood upon his manhood and answered that 
they had no Christian right (which is the same as say- 
ing no moral right, and, of course, no legal riglit) to 
ask the question, it is conceivable—not to say certain— 
that they would dismiss him, and be much offended at 
his proposing to be a man as well as a clergyman. 

Still, there are clergymen who.are so situated as to 
be able to make the experiment. It would be worth 
while to try it. If the Christians of America could be 
persuaded to vote God and a clean ticket, it would bring 
about.a moral revolution that would be incalculably 
beneficent. It would save the country—a country whose 
Christians have betrayed it and are destroying it. 

The Christians of Connecticut sent Bulkeley to the 


Senate. They sent to the Legislature the men who 
elected him. These two crimes they could have pre 
vented; they did not do it, and upon them rest the 
shame and the responsibility. Only one clergyman 
remembered his Christian morals and his duty to God, 
and stood bravely by both. Mr. Smythe is probably an 
outcast now, but such a man as that can endure ostra- 
cism; and such a man as that is likely to possess the 
treasure of a family that can endure it with him, and 
be proud to doit. I kiss the hem of his garment. 

Four years ago Greater New York had two tickets 
in the field: one clean, the other dirty, with a single 
exception; an unspeakable ticket with that lonely ex- 
ception. One-half of the Christians voted for that 
foul ticket and against God and the Christian code of 
morals, putting loyalty to party above loyalty to God 
and honorable citizenship, and they came within a frac 
tion of electing it; whereas if they had stood by their 
professed morals they would have buried it out of sight. 
Christianity was on trial then, it is on trial now. And 
nothing important is on trial except Christianity. 


Another Test to Come 


It was on trial in Philadelphia, and failed; in Penn- 
sylvania, and failed; in Rhode Island, and failed; in 
Connecticut, and failed; in New York, and failed; in 
Delaware, and failed; in every town and county and 
State, and was recreant to its trust; it has effusively 
busied itself with the small matters of charity and 
benevolence, and has looked on, indifferent while its 
country was sinking lower and lower in repute and 
drifting further and further toward moral destruction. 
It is the one force that can save, and it sits with folded 
hands. In Greater New York it will presently have an 
opportunity to elect or defeat some straight, clean, 
honest men, of the sterling Jerome stamp, and some 
of the Tammany kind. The Christian vote—and the 
Christian vote alone—will decide the contest. It, and it 
alone, is master of the situation, and lord of the result. 
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SAMURAI 


An Intimate Personal Sketch of the Conqueror of Port Arthur 


By RICHARD BARRY, Collier's Correspondent Attached to the Japanese Third Army 


ET it be known first that Nogi is not the only great 
Japanese; let-it be well known that Port Arthur 
and Mukden were won by no single man or sin- 
gle set of men. System, with a mighty purpose 

ind a long foreground, triumphed. A machine, nota 
genius, has won in Asia. Remove Nogi to-morrow, 
take away Oyama, yes, blow even Kodama into atoms, 
and this gigantic force of a unified nationality would 
still sweep on. No one knows this better than the 
whitebeard Nogi, and ugly old Oyama with his jolly 
smile would assent as readily. Yet some hand had to 
be at the engine's throttle, so Nogi is interesting. 


Look where Japan kicks Kiushiu from her toe as 
Sicily is sloughed from the boot of Italy, and you will 
find the home of nine-tenths of the leaders of the 
present-day empire. It would give Ohio pangs of envy 
to look at the record of Choshu, the province which 
forms that toe. Ito, Kodama, Inouye, Yamagata, Kat- 
sura, Terauchi, and Nogi saw the rising sun there first. 

Fifty-seven years ago, in an interior city of Choshu, 


g 
the seat of a daimio of a hundred thousand koku, where 
no foreigner had ever been, a son was born to a samurai 
of high rank. ‘This boy spent his early years in a spa- 
cious yashiki that stood within the outer fortifications 
surrounding the daimio’s castle. Gardens laid out by 


tlfe celebrated landscapist Kitigaki stretched all about 
this castle and enveloped the yashiki. Kitigaki it was 
who refused to molest the ancient forests ot Kyoto in 
building t great Tokugawa tem- 
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was shown how with it to find quickly the exact spot 
between the axial vertebrae in severing an enemy’s 
head, and how to slip the steel into his own bowels at 
a moment’s notice, without shrinking, whenever his 
code of honor taught him so to do. 

This young samurai learned that hope of heaven and 
fear of hell are vulgar vices, and that the superior man 
loves right for its own sake. Placed on his own re- 
sponsibility in his teens, he came to the full knowledge 
that he who makes a mistake can not also make an ex- 
cuse, that a serious offence is not to be condoned, and 
that death should be more welcome than a well-merited 
reprimand. 

So he passed out of provincial life, out of Choshu, the 
home of great men—Nogi Maresuke, fearless, courteous, 
self-denying, despising pleasure, and ready at an in- 
stant’s notice to give up his life for loyalty, love, or 
honor. A warrior full-grown in frame and spirit, he 
was barely a man in years when the country was 
shaken by that upheaval called the Restoraiion, and 
he entered upon the fair highway of his august future 
with the first year of the wonderful reign of Meiji. 


The plain north of the city of Dresden presented a 
brilliant spectacle one autumn day in 188—. All the 
crack German regiments were out for maneuvres on 
the twenty-fifth anniversary of the accession to tlfe 
throne of the renowned, revered Friedrich Wilhelm. 
A united empire presented her most skilled military 


Some officer sent to represent his Government at this 
auspicious function had lost control of his horse. He 
was about to become more ludicrous by being thrown 
from his mount, when two grooms ran forward and 
seized the beast by the bridle. At this, Prince Wilhelm 
remarked to Unser Fritz that the attaché was qa 
Japanese. 

The attaché, however, would not relinquish a task he 
had begun. He did not come from a land of horses, 
and he had borrowed a German steed. Had it beena 
boat to sail, a mountain to climb, a throat to cut, ora 
foe to throw, how he might have jounced them! Asit 
was, he missed all note of the maneuvres, for so capri- 
cious were his horse’s heels that he saw nothing but his 
horse’s head. 

The papers the next day echoed the royal chaff. ‘The 
Japanese were all very well for exquisite embroidery, 
rare cloisonné, uncommon prints, delicate draugits- 
manship, curious poetry, and dainty customs, but they 
only courted ridicule in competing robustly with other 
nations. No one foresaw then the globe-trotting of 
Karl Anton and Arisugawa to mutual national salaams, 

The Japanese attaché the next day requested his 
Smperor to lengthen his stay in Germany from the 
year, which had then closed, to a complete three years, 
He asserted that he could not comprehend the German 
military system in a less time. The day this permis- 
sion was granted he entered the best officers’ riding 
school in Berlin. Two years later, at the autumnal ma- 
neuvres, he attracted wide atten- 
tion for his strict seat and elegant 
figure. The then Major-General, 
now General Baron Nogi, is to-day 





ples there, declaring that for a 
holy purpose such a natural line of 
beauty as rises out of the centre of 
the imperial city could never be 
improved upon. In one of the 
gardens near the old yashiki was a 





shrine to the god of armies. In 
those early years Kitigaki’s line of 
beauty entered the boy’s mind, and 
upon his spirit the god of armies 
laid the cowl of mastery. 

Fortunate artists who have seen 
such homes, not uncommon a gen- 
eration ago, but rarer now, refer to 
them as fairy palaces, and to the 
gardens as a Buddhist’s dream 
of paradise. But fairyland anu 
dreamland were not for sons of 
samurai in those days. Before the 
first great ceremony, the donning 
of his hakama, this young samurat 
was weaned from all the tender in- 
fluences that might corrupt his 
heart and give him an undue love 
of life. Natural impulses of child- 
ish affection were denied him. 
Toys, inactive pleasures, he had 
none, and no comforts, except dur- 
ing illness. Only at home, screened 
in intimacy, was he allowed to re- 
lax a cold sternness, and he never 
knew what it is to cry over a 
stubbed toe. From the time he 
could speak he was enjoined to 
consider duty his guiding motive, 
self-control the first necessity, and 
pain and death mere incidents in 
the long reach of existence that 
stretches up and down the path- 
way leading to Nirvana. 

One day the boy was taken to 
Witness an execution. He was 
placed quite near the scene, and 
as the head fell and the arterial 
gush burst forth, his father repri- 
manded him for the involuntary 
shudder that convulsed his young 
limbs. That evening he was given 








a noticeably fine horseman in an 
army of crude riders, but he did 
not spend all of that three years in 
Germany in learning to ride only. 

In the year 189— the headquar- 
ters of the Eleventh division of 
the Japanese army was at Zentsuji 
on the island of Shikoku. A coun- 
try paper published at Zentsuji—for 
Japan now has most of the inflic- 
tions of civilized lands—twice dur- 
ing that year found occasion to 
refer in veiled but nevertheless 
contemptuous terms to the mean 
way of life of the military com- 
mander. It was well known that 
he had a town house, in the French 
style, in Tokio; that he was a baron, 
a lieutenant-general, and a man of 
large income from his private es- 
tates. Why did he live like a 
tradesman? He occupied a com- 
mon house in an obscure part of 
town, kept but a single servant, 
had rough paper shogi on his win- 
dows like any artisan, and, worst 
of all, busied himself nowise with 
the social, political, or industrial 
life of his fellow citizens. Not so 
heinous an offence, but more 
strange, was the fact that his fam- 
ily did not live with him. He was 
always with his soldiers, or alone 
studying Chinese and German 
books, or riding a blooded Turkish 
horse, his one extravagance. 

The paper thought it a reflection 
on Zentsuji, for the commander 
was one of the captors of Port 
Arthur in the Chinese war, had been 
military governor of Formosa, and 
was looked upon generally among 
well-informed men as one in good 
favor with the court at Tokio. 








for supper a bowl of rice from 
which ran rich salted plum juice, 
so that, as he -ate, each poignant 
mouthful brought to him a vision 
of a neck of matted scarlet spout- 
ing crimson streams. As a final test of courage he 
was sent alone that midnight to the execution grounds 
to bring back the severed head. Thus his father 
showed him that the fear of death was no less con- 
temptible than the fear of man; in short, he was to fear 
nothing. Haughtiness was reprimanded even more 
severely than cringing. Swaggering was no less a sin 
than cowardice. 

As the boy grew up he was taught riding, archery, 
fencing, and wrestling. He was allowed to play only 
with older boys who trained him in martial pursuits. 
From them he also learned how to swim, to handle a 
boat, and to develop his young muscles. Studying 
Chinese classics was the only change from this severe 
physical discipline. He had plenty to eat, but no dain- 
ties. His clothing was light and coarse, except on cere- 
monial days, and he was permitted no fire for mere 
warming. If his hands became too cold to hold the 
writing brush, he plunged them in icy water. If he 
complained that his feet were numbed by frost, he was 
pointed to the snow bank. Above all things, he was 
taught the use of the sword that hung in his belt from 
his twelfth year. Neither ornament nor plaything, he 





General Nogi, on the horse presented to him by General Stoessel after the fall of Port Arthur 
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equipment, then at the apex of European fame, for the 
inspection of the princes of the world. Nobility was 
there, fashion and prowess. In one corner a regiment 
was showing off the goose step, the newest invention of 
an ingenious drill-master. In another, three companies 
were diving from scaling ladders into a shallow tank of 
water. Over broad acres in the distance cavalry were 
trotting in long regular lines. Masses of gorgeously 
uniformed infantry extended alimost to the horizon in 
every direction. 

The men of all arms seemed in confusion when a 
trumpet call rang through the field, and all instantly 
became order. The infantry broke up into solid 
squares, the cavalry formed the hedge of a broad white 
lane, down the middle of which rode the old Emperor 
and his suite. At one end of the field the Emperor dis- 
mounted and ascended a raised dais, where, from under 
a silken canopy, he viewed the rapid and intricate ma- 
neuvres which then began. As the princes of the 
blood and the visiting nobility ranged on opposite sides 
of the imperial canopy, an outbreak in the ascending 
column brought the attention of the royal eyes to that 

_section in the parade reserved for the foreign attachés. 





Why, then, should he live such 
an anomalous existence in obscure 
Zentsuji? They thought he eitier 
ought to go to Tokio and assume 
an important place in political live, 
or else blossom out in the full splendors of a pro- 
vincial military governor. Because he did neither 
they resented it and called him “‘stingy.’’ Apparenily 
none of them knew that the commander of the Eleventh 
Division was an important part of the leaven preparing 
his country for the war with Russia. 

In the latter part of that year a tidal wave wrecked 
two hamlets on the Bay of Tosa, which isin the district 
controlled by Zentsuji. Many people were drowned, 
hundreds were left destitute, and the suffering was «p- 
palling. The largest subscriber to the relief fund was 
the commander at Zentsuji. He gave a thousand yen 
from his own pocket, and for this act the paper and the 
people of Zentsuji withdrew the charge of ‘‘stingi- 
ness’’ from Nogi. 

On the morning of January 2, 1905, a party of four 
Russian officers rode from buttressed Port Arthur toa 
village on the plain north of the city. They were ac- 
companied by two Japanese officers, and wherever they 
passed the Japanese sentries presented arms. Débris 
of ‘battle strewed the ground, and,they criss-crossed 
along the road, guiding their horses carefully among 
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the holes kicked out by the shells of eleven-inch siege howitzers. Arrived ata 
long hut in the centre of the village, the officers leaped from their horses, while 
the chief of the party, General Stoessel, entered to give up his sword, his horse, 
and the city to the Tisauens commander. 

Nogi did not expect Stoessel until that afternocn, and so was not ready for 
the meeting. He had just been reading a number of despatches from Japan and 
Europe, for thirty-six hours had passed since the telegraph first announced the 
capitulation. Ten years before he had helped seize Port Arthur from the largest 
nation in the East, and now from the largest nation in the West he had 
wrenched this dagger pointed at his country’s heart. He stood at the pinnacle 
of his career, thanked personally by his Emperor, applauded by millions, his 
name assured a place in history’s final page, a figure to give full joy to the 
heart of that stern old samurai father who once dwelt in the yashiki within the 
fortifications of the castle belonging to the daimio of Kiushiu. What thoughts 
occupied the great man on this auspicious morning? 

Let us enter that hut ahead of Stoessel. The room is about thirty feet 
|. ng and half as broad, formed of field bowlders roughly mortared and plas- 
tered thick with mud, which has yawned at the zero cold until a man’s thumb 
con be stuck. into the cracks at nearly every pace. From two broad paper win- 
dows the heavy rice straw matting used fora barricade against the cold nights 
his been partially removed and a tepid sun streams in hazily, bringing light 

thout heat. At one side a brass-lined wooden box contains a few chunks of 
smouldering charcoal. There is no other heat, and the place seems colder than 
outside, where the soldiers are wearing thick woolen ear-tabs, flannel mits, and 
shoes lined with sheepskin. A table with legs of elaborate Chinese carving in 
the centre of the room has a manifolded copy of the proclamation and a thick 
bunch of carefully folded telegrams. Aside from these bits of paper there is 
but one thing in the room to indicate that the man occupying it is else than 
ordinary. This is a great white fox fur thrown across a luxurious wicker chair 
which occupies the nedai running under the window. One could imagine that, 
wrapped in that fox fur on the nedai, under which is burning a brisk fire of 
cornstalks, one might find fair comfort. 


The Bitterness of Nogi’s Glory 


But Nogi sits on the far side of the room, his hands plunged deeply in the 
pockets of his blue kersey overcoat, which he draws loosely about him. Under 
his ragged white beard his small mouth is drawn into a deep semicircle. His 
small, clear eyes are gazing at something seated in the bottom of the wicker 
chair, a patch of dark-green pasteboard against the white fur. His glance is 
wistful and tender as he regards this photograph of three Japanese officers and 
a Japanese lady. The uniforms of the officers show them to be a general, a 
captain, and a lieutenant, and the photograph is new. It was thus that a mem- 
ber of his staff saw him that morning betore his meeting with Stoessel. 

It is not likely that Nogi remembers the yashiki in Choshu, the day of the 
execution, the supper of plum-colored rice, the venture alone at night after the 
head of the victim, the plunging of cold hands into ice water, and of frosted toes 
into a snowbank, nor the perseverance of a three years’ search after the secret 
of European military supremacy, nor the ten years’ immolation in an interior 
town for the organization of a mighty army. The heart rises supreme on such 
an occasion, and he is looking across the graves of an army corps into the faces 
of his dead as they speak to him out of that pasteboard in the wicker chair. 
He is an old man now, the two sons for whom he has lived, worked, and 
dreamed, have been killed out there under his command, and he has ordered a 
hundred thousand other men into death and worse than death. So this is the 
price he pays for standing a brief moment at the apex of a world! 

Stoessel enters, the business of surrender is settled, and then the Russian 
offers his formal congratulations. What is sweeter than the avowal of a de- 
feited adversary? But Nogi lays his hand on the telegrams that represent 
the praise of all the men he deems of value, and replies, with a sincerity 
not always Japanese: ‘‘This is not a moment for congratulation. This has 
cost too much {or any one to rejoice in victory.” 


Let us have a final glance at Nogi to-day at his headquarters, about a 
hundred yards from the Mongolian room in which these fragmentary sketches 
are being written. He has left Port Arthur desolate and ghastly. He has 
seen his Emperor. He has knelt in the least of the seven rooms and has been 
exalted into greatness. He has spent some grief-stricken days and lonely 
nights with the meek and little baroness in that small brick house in Tokio, so 
different from the filmy loveliness of the old samurai yashiki. He has marched 
at the head of his four veteran ‘divisions, the most severely tested fighters 
now on earth, worthy to rise above the centuries, and bid the hail of fellow- 
ship to Casar’s tenth legion; up the left flank of the dour Russian army, has 
smashed Linevitch, their ablest fighter, and has seen the gray hosts streaming 
into Tie Pass. Again he is settled, as at Zentsuji, in the house of a common 
tradesman, alone, with his soldiers and his books, gathering momentum for 
the final spring. 


It is the day after the greatest victory in the history of naval warfare, for _ 


which stands responsible another son of the old Kiushiu samurai, one from 
Satsuma named Togo. The staff is assembled in the yard of the commander's 
house to drink a ‘‘Banzai”’ to the fleet. Here is one with a head like a roasted 
peanut and scarred in the same way from the fire, his mouth ragged, his eyes 
weary and sunken, as we are told the eyes of old hunters sink when they have 
passed into the silence that removes them from their fellows on this earth. He 
it was who reeled into the redoubt at the head of his defeated men, sabring 
three Russians with his own Masamune steel, that October day following which 
t! Emperor christened the place. Then he was commander of the Fourth 
brigade: now he is Nogi’s chief of staff. ‘‘I am ashamed to go home,’’ he 
siys, ‘‘to face the relatives and friends of my officers, who are all dead; I 
alone survive. Why should I be spared?’’ Four times he led general assaults 
in his full uniform, all his decorations on, each time expecting death. Here is 
the chief of engineers, inventor of the dynamite wheel, the bamboo grenade 
lifts, the nitro-glycerine gun, the involuted tunnel, the time-fused barricade, all 
the diabolic traps that raised Port Arthur into ascientific hell. With the weight 
of a twelve-year-old boy, the dreamy eyes of a poet, and the enormous, mis- 
siapen head of an eccentric genius, rolling his yellow eyes behind horn-rimmed 
giasses, standing in his boots as though he had but donned a uniform for the first 
time, he lolls, as he exclaims with a vacant laugh that he is sure to go below, 
{ollowing the many Russians he has sent there first. Some one remarks that 
the devil will find hard competition, and he brightens with professional zeal, 
asks what kind of a place it may be, and then launches his gaze into the 
heavens, dreaming of the possibilities, as a poet casts himself into ecstasy, his 
eye “with a fine frenzy rolling,’’ conceiving a new masterpiece. Here, with 
green stripes down his trousers, is the director of hospitals, alike wraithy and 
absent-minded, yet performer of miracles of mercy. Here is the chief of 
artillery who dragged the great guns from before the Eternal Dragon to the 
rear of Putilof. The chiefs of commissary, of transport, of cavalry, of com- 
munications, of the post-office and sanitation group in the rear, all as silent and 
insignificant as their tasks are violent and vast. To look at this quiet group 
in the court of a filthy Chinese house on the edge of the Mongolian wilds we 
see a handful of plain, wizened men tired of the day’s work, and a bit uneasy 
in each other’s presence. No one knows what to say and each man shifts from 
one foot to the other. They are like a lot of head students dragged from their 
garrets into the sun of the quadrangle. Each seems fearful that his sword is 
on wrong or that his gloves are not spliced properly or that his most recent 
failure is public property. In the background flit, appear, and disappear four 
or five servants bearing the three yellow stripes of distinguished privates. One 
wears the fourth-class order of the Golden Kite. On the breast of another are 
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TEST THIS STEEL RANGE 


AT OUR RISK 


lence Pa ERE are a few of 
[Orie GES the Good Points 


eens in the Imperial 
~ see ” Steel Range. 


First, the Odor 







\ Hood, which 
\ takes all the 
steam of wash- 
day, and all 
odors—cab- 
bage, tur- 
nips, onions 
RIGHT UP THE 
Cuimney. And it 
Saves FvuEL, too, 
because the hood 
shuts down like a 
roll-top desk and keeps the 
heat around and on top of the pans as 
well as on the bottom. Every bit of heat 
WORKS in The Imperial. And next,— 


The Imperial Oven Thermometer, 
another fuel, food and time-saving feature. 
No more underdone or burned food—no 
more fallen sponge cake—it removes all 
bake-day troubles, particularly when 
used in connection with The 
Imperial 


STONE OVEN BOTTOM 


which makes The Imperial 
Oven just like the old Dutch 
Oven of our forefathers, when 
everything was “done to a 
turn,” and the roasts were 
always juicy, tender and tooth- 
some 
These are only a few of the 
Special Features which make The 
Imperial Steel Range the biggest value in a 
Steel Range that 
you can secure any- 
where—which make 
PRICE $18.00 it use less fuel and 
still do BETTER 
and Upward WorkK than any 
stove or range you 


FREIGHT PAID can buy — which 
make it SAFE and 
Goop Business JupG- 
MENT for us to allow 
you or any stove user to use The Imperial 
on 30 days’ free trial at our risk. If it isn't 
the best cooker and baker you ever used or 
heard of, and if it 
doesn’t cut down 
your fuel bill from a 

















Sold on 30 Days’ | THIRD to a HALF, 
send it right back 
FREE TRIAL at Our EXPENSE, 


and you are not 
AT OUR RISK out of pocket one 
penny. 

Don’t make a sin- 
gle promise, or even 
make up your mind to keep The Imperial 
till you have prepared the meals on it IN 
Your Own Home for a MONTH. Then if you 


















































Here's where 
the Hood 
Pulls Down 


Porcelain 
Reservoir 





Each Range 
Burns Hard 
and Soft Coal 
or Wood 











decide to keep The Imperial after you have 

used it all this time, pay, if you wish, on 

easy time payments. ‘There will be no 
references 








or red tape 
—it will be 
entirely a SOLD ON 
»yrivate 
allt Bh EASY TIME 
betwee 
ourselves. | PAYMENTS 
We know 
these terms are 








liberal, and if we 
were not Surge that The Imperial would not 
do all and More than we claim, we would 
not DARE make this offer. And Remember 

even after you have paid us the Whole- 
sale Price in full (thus saving yourself from 
$15 to $50) on the Easiest Kinp or Terms, 
you will still be using The Imperial at Our 
Risk, for it is sent on approval for a year. 

That means that 
The Imperial has 








got to be just as [ ~ 

good in every way | SOLD 

at the end of a year | j 
as when you re- | ON APPROVAL 
ceived it, or back 3 
goes your money, } FOR A YEAR 
The Imperial is 

made on Honor and 








is sold the Same 
Way. It must sell itself on its merits as 
You Fino THem ror Yourse.r in your own 
home. 

Get our Free Catalogue today. .It is hand 
somely illustrated, and gives all the money- 
saving, time-saving details. 


IMPERIAL STEEL RANGE CO. 


87 State Street, Cleveland, Ohio 














YP SINGLE BARREL * 
SHOT GUN 


‘‘ The high grade single gun’’ 





Simplest “take down” gun made. Top 
snap: center hammer; rebounding lock 
12, 16 and 20 gauges; automatic and non- 
ejector styles, 

Your dealer can supply or we will sell 
to you direct. 

Illustrated Catalog tells about our com- 
plete line,— free. 


HARRINGTON & RICHARDSON ARMS CO. 


Dept. 3, Worcester, Mass. 
MAKERS OF H & R REVOLVERS 

















The Art Institute 


ART SCHOOL 
of Chicago 


W.M.R. French, Director. N.H. Carpenter, Secretary 


Study art under the most favorable conditions in 
this country—in the Art Institute with its art galler- 
ies, permanent collections, passing exhibitions, lec- 
ture courses, libraries and constant association with 
accomplished artists and teachers. 

Drawing, Painting, Illustrating, Normal Instruc- 
tion, Sculpture, Decorative Design and Architecture. 
Students may enter at any time. No art student, east 
or west, ought to select his school until he has seen 
the fine, illustrated catalogue of the Art Institute, 
mailed free on application. 

Be careful of the name, the Art Institute. 


RALPH HOLMES, Registrar 
Dept. B, Art Institute CHICAGO, ILL. 
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Massage is generally recognized as a 
delightful invigorator of the system, a 


scientific treatment for nervous and 
muscular affections, and an aid to the 


complexion and scalp. 

At any first-class barber shop, physi- 
cal culture or beauty parlors, you can 
try the Barker Massage, which is vastly 
superior to hand massage and will make 
you feel ‘‘like a newly-created being.”’ 


The Barker Massage Machine 


is less expensive than treatments by mas- 
seurs or specialists. Invaluable after 
exercise of any kind. Placed anywhere 


on easy terms. Write for the free 
booklet that interests you: 
Booklet A i/lustrates uses in the home 
wnita , hospita 
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JAMES BARKER 


World’s Largest Manufacturer of Massage Machines 


602-640 Cayuga Street 


Pears 


“Beauty and grace from 


Philadelphia 











no condition rise; 
Use Pears, sweet maid’ 


there all the secret lies.” 








Sold everywhere. 











We Buy Second-Hand Fire Arms 


Sell us that gun or revolver that's lying around the house. We'll 
buy it, no matter how old, if it isin a usable condition. Write us or 
send it today. We pay highest cash prices promptly. Address 


FEDERAL ARMS CO., 116 N.Pennysivania St. , Indianapolis, Indiana 















TATE MANAGERS WANTED 


By an established Ohio corporation; good salary, 
office expenses and commissions paid to men of 

character and ability. References required and 
given. Address, MANAGER, 177 Ontario Bld’g, Toledo, Ohic 
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FOR 


EN 


The above trade-mark is in its 
28th year 


RETAIL PRICES 
$2.50 and $3.00 
SPECIAL STYLES EXTRA 
OUR MOTTO: Constant Vigil- 
ance is the Price of Quality. Our 
shoes will demonstrate to you what 
this vigilance can accomplish. 


The James Means shoe for men is 
sold by leading retailers through- 


out the United States. 


We prefer to have you buy of 
them. If your retailer cannot 
supply you, our thoroughly organ- 
ized mail order department, the 
oldest in the country, is at your 
disposal. Our precision system of 
self-measurement insures accuracy 
of fit. Drop us a postal card, and 
we will send you instructions for 


self-measurement. 
ASK FOR BOOKLET 7 


It illustrates our various styles. If you 
send us 25 cents more than the retail price, 
we will prepay the carriage to any post- 
office or express office in the United States. 
We make these goods in great 
variety. Many styles carried in 
stock at factory. 


Charles A. 
Eaton 
Company 
Makers 
Brookton 
Mass. 


Style 

2604 
(One of 60) 

Velvet Calf 

Bal. 

A splendid shoe 

for early fall wear. 


Price, $3.00 
Delivered prepaid to any 900" Ean 


Pee 
post or express 
office in U. S. for $3.25 
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TOA ACHIEVE success you cnt look 
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successful. Use your Credit. Wear 
a Diamond. Diamonds win Hearts. Dia- 
monds increase in value 20 per cent per your” 
H at your leisure and convenience, 
By The Famous Lofiis System {y’tne Srivacy ot your own 
home, however distant, you can select from our Catalog, the Diamond, Watch 
or Jewelry which you wish to see. On communicating with us, we send the 


i or express office a8 





article on approval to your resid place of b 


preferred,so you can examine it thoroughly. You are free to buy or not» 
just as you please. We deliver our goods anywhere in the United States: 


Write for Loftis Catalog To-day. 66 pages. 


Catalo In the sixty-six pages of the Loftis Catalog will be found 1000 
0 illustrations of the finest Diamonds, Highest Grade Watches and 
Jewelry at credit prices lower than others ask for spot cash. We mail it and 
a copy of our superb Souvenir Diamond Booklet, prepaid. 


Credit We make any honest person’s credit 
with us is confidential, on honor. 
One-fifth the price to be paid on delivery—you 
retain the article—pay balance in eight equal 
monthly amounts—sending cash direct to 
us. Write for Loftis Catalog To-day. 
We give you our guarantee cer- 
Guarantee tificate ante value and quality 
of the Diamond purchased. 
Recor We have an honorable record of 
almost fifty years. We are the oldest, 
the largest and the most reliable credit retailers 
of Diamonds, Watches and Jewelry in the world. 
Ask your local banker about Loftis Bros. & Co. 
He will refer to his Dun or Bradstreet book of 
commercial ratings and tell you that no house 
stands higher for responsibility, promptness 
and integrity. Write for Loftis Catalog To-day. 


Diamond Cutters 


Watchmakers, Jewelers 


Dept. K38, 92 to 98 State Street 
CHICAGO, ILL. 








good. Every transaction 


This is an illustration 
of the Highest Award, 
Gold Medal, which we 
won at theWorld’s Fair, 
8t. Louis. 
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any member of the house- 
hold can operate it. These 
carriages are always 
ready, noiseless, clean, 
stylish and dependable. 
All that is necessary to 
operate is to turn on 
power and steer. It has 
three effective brakes. 













It is important in selecting an Automobile that you take into consideration the 
women of your family. 


LECT. 


Be sure the name “POPE” is on your Automobile 
We make 15 distinct models at prices from $850 to $2,250. Runabouts, Stanhopes, Surreys, Chelseas, 
Physicians Road, Station, and Delivery Wagons. Elect, 


POPE MOTOR CAR CO. Desk G INDIANAPOLIS, IND. 





If your selection is a 


tric Trucks on specifications 










Model 36 illustrated 
above, price $900, with 
top $950 is an ideal car- 
riage for general pur- 
poses, the early morning 
spin, the station, theatre, 
shopping or calling. 

Very popular with 
physicians. 


























CATALOGUE FREE 


Fall and Winter catalogue, containing 
everything in Woman’s Wear, mailed 
EE. Write for it to-day. 


Two of New York’s Latest Style 
Waists for Early Fall Wear 


Below we illustrate two special waist bargains 
Select either or both. They will be sent to yuyu 
with the full understanding and agreement {1 
after you have received them, examined them zd 
tried them on if not perfectly satisfactory to you in 
every detail you may return them and your mo: 
will be refunded, including express charges |, 'h 
ways. You run absolutely no risk in ordering fr. :» 
Siegel Cooper Co., New York City. 
The fact that we know positively that the t.o 
waists illustrated and 
described below are the 
greatest values ever be- 
tore offered in waists, 
makes it possible for us 
to give the above bind- 
ing guarantee. 
No. 70L— The Blossom 
Waist. Made of silk finished 
cotton poplin cloth, white only. An 
ideal model for early Fall wear. 
Beautifully tailored with clus- 
ter of pin tucks forming a 
full blouse. Wide front 
plait, tucked and artisti- 
cally silk embroidered ; 
plaited back, newest 
shape sleeves, fin- 
ished with tucked 
wauntlet cuffs. 
New turnover stock 
collar and bow tie. 
Cut extra full and 
long; open front. Sizes 32 
to 44 bust messure. An ex- 


traordinary 
value. Price e 



































Waist 
No.70M 


$195 






‘pn 
extremely stylish 
and dressy model made of 
good quality albatross, in 
white or black only. Just 
the waist appropriate for 
early Fall wear. Handsome- 
ly designed with round yoke 
front and back. Attached collar 
made of rows of hemstitching 
and eee Valenciennes lace in- 
sertion. Beautifully shirred below 
yo f rming full blouse; newest 
sleeves, deep cuffs finished with 
hemstitching to 
. In every respect a most 
ning and serviceable waist. Of- 


on by us as long as this lot 
will last for the special price of $1.95 
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Houses Reiss 
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“NEW YORK CITY.NY. 














You Will Be Interested 


to know if you are about to build or re 
decorate one room or an entire house, 
that Chicago Varnish Company offers the 
services of Margaret Greenleaf as Con- 
sulting Decorator to all who use their 
materials. They offer also to make pur 
chases as well as selections of wall cover- 
ing, drapery materials (submitting sain- 
ples) as well as furniture, rugs, and all 
that goes to make a home complete. 

Ful! color schemes are supplied upon 
request, with sample panels showing the 
beautiful wood finishes for floors and 
standing wood work made by Chicagi 
Varnish Company. The addresses of 
dealers in your own town, carrying any 
of these materials, will be furnished you. 
If unable to procure them locally, how- 
ever, our Decorative Department will be 
pleased to order for you, and no commis- 
sion will be charged. 


Write for further particulars to the New 
York office of Chicago Varnish Company, 
No. 22 Vesey Street. 


EsTABLISHED 1865 





















Diamonds % 


¥%2 CARAT QUALITY [ 
sige A-l- $72 
a ‘cat ss 


as ton ks Fo, 
TERMS-$12.CASH 
$6.PER MONTH 


L*? us send you on approv val, express senaiald, a 
half Kt. diamond set, in mounting like illustra- 
tion or in ANY STANDARD 14-Kt. solid gold mount- 
ing. If ring is as represented, pay express agent $12. 





If you prefer that goods be sent by registered mail, 
send first payment WITH order. Balance may be 
paid monthly. YOUR reputation for honesty is 
OUR security. Send for FREE Ring Catalog No. Z5. 
HERBERT L. JOSEPH & CO. 
High-Class Jewelry Credit House 
213 (25) STATE STREET, CHICAGO 
Established 1882 Responsibility, $250,000 || 


















BRASS BAND 


Instruments, Drums, Uniforms and Sup- 
plies. Lyon & Healy’s “Own Make” _ 
struments are used by the greatest artists. 
Fine Catalog. 400 illustrations, mailed 
Sree; it gives Band Music and Instruc- 
tions for Amateur Bands. Cornets from 
$7.50 nage a payments sovented, 


LYON & HEALY, 2 Scherer als House 
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THE SAMURAI 


(Continued from page 19) 


NOGI, 








two intaglios of merit. This one picked a mine out of the Dragon’s Eye and 
saved a battalion. The first planted the flag on 203-Metre Hill. Allare the sole 
survivors of gallant, desperate work. All seem ashamed, modest, without pur- 
pose, sustained only by a weird impulse to motion. The hush of twilight falls 
anc all cast repeated anxious glances toward the low door of the house. 

Then a smile, vivid and certain, enters—with Nogi! The atmosphere 
changes. The servants fall into allotted places and look erect and certain. 
Te subalterns pick their places easily. The generals assume simple postures. 
Th: body of the army's brain glows with life, for it has found a soul. 

lic shakes hands with us all and leads the way, his eyes twinkling with the 
bes ‘y intelligence seen in an elephant’s—simple in craft, reflecting a disposition 
monumental in serenity. He walks as if he had just straddled a picket fence, 
wien he really has but just come from his horse. His big black boots slop 
ab ut his thighs and his gold spurs jangle on the hard dirt. Every button on 
hir: is polished and in its proper hole, but he is innocent of other decorations. 
There is litheness in his figure, elegance, reserve, force, and dignity. His 
fin ers are carefully manicured, his limbs long and muscular, and his body is 
as -lim as a sapling. He walks alone, casting about him the aureole of 
unconscious power born in a great master of men. One looking at him a long, 
lon time might finally pronounce upon him a single word—‘‘thoroughbred.”’ 

‘Ve assemble about a long table in anouthouse. The room is crowded by 
the thirty members of the staff, who loqgk upon the chief with that helpless feel- 
ing known to the fingers of a hand when no thought and no instinct guides 
their action. ‘The chief, beaming with something more than good nature, 
pervades the room with a sort of nervous intensity which rises as a dominant 
influence, glowing for a moment on the extremest verge of the occasion, lifts 
his aluminium cup filled with champagne, announces the great victory of his 
confrére, Togo, and proposes three ‘‘Banzais!’’ These ring out as though they 
might raise the thatched roof from its hut. Then three more for the Em- 
peror, then separation, chatter, and drinking, every man taking his cue of 
action from the white-bearded Nogi. 

We congratulate him by word of mouth. He listens gravely, the beady 
eyes twinkling as always, the lithe figure, as ever, tense. Then he replies, and 
something undefinable in his manner, some intuitive perception of the man, 
convinces us that there is more of ancient samurai sincerity in what he says 
than of the subtle dipiomatic courtesy of the East. 

‘We should not be proud,” he says, as he holds his cup high and looks us 
in the eyes. ‘‘Good luck has been with us, and good luck is a thing to be 
reckoned with and to be thankful for. Besides, what we know of this way of 
fighting we have learned from you Westerners, and we should not be proud. 
Moreover, we must be prepared for a long, hard war, for the Russians are a 
brave, stubborn people. So we must not be proud.” 

The staff dissolves in the darkness, and the last we see of him is the indis- 
tinct outline of his elegant figure as he reaches over with one hand to pat 
Kotubiki (Long Life), the horse Stoessel gave him, while, with the other, he 
feeds him a handful of crushed bran, taken from the pocket of his kersey coat. 


rm] 


- ie 





BEST MAN 


(Continucd from page 17) 


THE 











“To reappoint Fleetwood,”’ the Governor repeated, ‘‘because at the present 
juncture of affairs he is the only man for the place. The work we began to- 
gether is not finished, and I can’t finish it without him. Remember the vistas 
opened by the Lead Trust investigation—he knows where they lead and no 
one else does. We must put that inquiry through, no matter what it costs 
us, and that is why I have sent for you to take this letter to the ‘Spy.’ ”’ 

Shack well’s hand drew back from the proffered envelope. 

“You say you don’t want my advice, but you can’t expect me to go on such 
an errand with my eyes shut. What on earth are you driving at? Of course 
Fleetwood will persist in refusing.”’ 

Mornway smiled. ‘‘He did persist—for three hours. 
just now he had given me his word to accept.” . 

Shackwell groaned. ‘‘‘Then I am dealing with two madmen instead of one.’’ 
The Governor laughed. ‘*My poor Hadley, you're worse than I expected. 
thought you would understand me.”’ 

‘Understand you? How can I, in heaven's name, when I don’t understand 


But when he left here 


a 


the situation?”’ 

‘The situation—the situation?’’ Mornway repeated slowly. ‘‘Whose? His 
or mine? I don’t either—I haven’t had time to think of them.” 

‘What on earth have you been thinking of then?’’ 

The Governor rose, with a gesture toward the window, through which, 
below the slope of the Capitol grounds, the roofs and steeples of the city 


spread their smoky mass to the mild air. 
“Of all that is left,’’ he said. ‘‘Of everything except Fleetwood and 
m\ self.’’ 
‘Ah—"’ Shackwell murmured. 
Mornway turned back and sank into his seat. ‘‘Don’t you see that was all I 


had to turn to? The State—the country—it’s big enough, in all conscience, to 
fill a good deal of a void! My own walls had grown too cramped for me, so 
I ‘ust stepped outside. You have no idea how it simplified matters at once. 
A‘i I had to do was to say to myself: ‘Go ahead, and do the best you can for 


o 


country.’ The personal issue simply didn’t exist.’’ 
‘“Yes—and then?”’ 
‘“Then I turned over for three days this question of the Attorney-General- 
ship. I couldn’t see that it was changed—how should my feelings have affected 
Fleetwood hasn’t betrayed the State. There isn’t a scar on his public 
record—he is still the best man for the place. My business is to appoint the 
best man I can find, and I can’t find any one as good as Fleetwood."’ 

‘‘But—but—your wife?’’ Shackwell stammered. 

The Governor looked up with surprise. Shackwell could almost have sworn 

hat he had indeed forgotten the private issue. 

‘‘My wife is ready to face the consequences,’’ he said. 

Shackwell returned to his former attitude of incredulity. 

‘‘But Fleetwood? Fleetwood has no right to sacrifice—’’ 

‘To sacrifice my wife to the State? Oh, let us beware of big words. Fleet- 
wood was inclined to use them at first, but I managed to restore his sense of 
proportion. I showed him that our private lives are only a few feet square 
anyhow, and that really, to breathe freely, one must get out of them into the 
open.’? He paused and broke out with sudden violence, ‘‘My God, Hadley, 
don’t you see that Fieetwood had to obey me?”’ 

‘**Yes—I see that,’’ said Shackwell, with reviving obstinacy. ‘‘But if you’ve 
reached such a height and pulled him up to your side it seems to me that from 
that standpoint you ought to get an even clearer view of the madness of your 
position. You say you have decided to sacrifice your own feelings and your 
wife’s—though I’m not so sure of your right to dispose of Aer voice in the 
matter; but what if you sacrifice the party and the State as well, in this tran- 
scendental attempt to distinguish between private and public honor? You'll 
have to answer that before you can get me to carry this letter.’ 

The Governor did not blanch under the attack. 


Free Fashion and Household Catalogue 


You could buy everything you wear in New York. 
No matter where you live, this catalogue brings you 
our entire store—24 acres of choice merchandise, 
for your selection, It gives you the full advantage 


of buying in New York—at Macy’s—the Largest 
Dry Goods and Department Store under cnn test 
in this country. 

Why not learn what New York is wearing? This 
Fall & Winter Catalogue contains 


500 pages of 
New York Fashions for Fall 


Cloaks, Suits, Furs, Skirts, Shirtwaists, and everything needed 
for men’s or women’s wear or in the home. [f you wish to 
know and have the New Yor Fall Styles—if interested in 
Saving Money — Write for our catalogue. Cloth Bound 
Copy, De Luxe Edition, sent for Ile to pay postage, or paper 
bound copy sent absolutely free. It places the New York 
Market at your disposal—the pleasure of New York Stvles— 
New York Prices—all are yours for the asking. Write for 
this catalogue, to-day—now. Address Room 15, 


MAOY’S' Herald Square NEW YORK 
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“Lucky Curve™ 
(Unscrew the barre! 
and look) 
Spear Head Ink Controller 
(Look underside of 

Pen) 











Exclusive 


Parker Features 









If you want the best. insist upon the Parker 
Pen. Sold by 10,000 dealers. May we send 
you art catalog and name of Parker dealer? 


PARKER PEN CO. 
18 Niska St. JANESVILLE, WIS. 
We also make the best and most practical Self-Filling Fountain Pen on the market 
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RITE to-day for trial bottles 
of these famous toilet prepara- 
tions. For 100 years they have 


been acknowledged the best by ex- 
perts everywhere and by the world's 
most popular beauties. 


If you have 
not used yet ED. PINAUD'S prep- 
arations you should do so at once, 
and here is your opportunity. 


ED. PINAUD’S PERFUME is infinitely ex- 
quisite in quality and more lasting than many 
times its quantity in imitations. In no other 
perfumes is so much care taken to secure the 

highest degree of purity and satisfaction to 
the user. If you once try it you will find no 
other good enough to replace it. 


ED. PINAUD’S EAU DE QUININE HAIR 
'ONIC removes dandruff, will make your hair 
beautiful, elastic and glossy and keep it and 
your scalp in a condition of perfect health 


ED. PINAUD’S ELIXIR DENTIFRICE is 
the most reliable teeth preserver and bleacher 
in existence, It should have a permanent 
place on every dressing table. 

ED. PINAUD’S EAU DE QUININE 
Free HAIR TONIC for three po ations; 
enough exquisite perfume for five times, and 
famous ELIXIR DENTIFRICE for five times, 
Send 10c. to pay postage and packing. 


WRITE TO-DAY 


ED. PINAUD’S American Offices 
Ed. Pinaud Bidg. Room II New York City 














Credit Given to Everybody 


Pay The original exclusive mail- 
#3.00 order complete housefurn- 
Cash, ishers makes you this big 
a1.50 Offer. Take advantage of it 
Monthly 22d do business with the 
gccatest furniture, carpet 
and stove house in America. 
vol 


, 






This massive 
low rocker, solid 
mahogany finish fram 

















uine leather upholstered 
deeply tufted hair filled. 
Satisfaction guaranteed or 
money refunded; pr 
$16.75. Pay $5 cash, $1.50 
| monthly. The original credit complete housefurnish 


ers. Elegant furniture catalogue free. | Write for It new, 


| | Straus & Schram, 130 W. Madison St., Chicago, Ill. 

















Summer Cottages 


[IM & M PORTABLE HOUSES 





Automobile Houses 
Children’s Play Houses 
Hunters’ Cabins 

Photograph Galleries, Etc 
Made by automatic machinery where the wood 
grows, Better built and better looking than you 
can have constructed at home and at much leas cost 
Wind and water tight. Artistic in design. Con 
structed on the Unit System. (Panels interchange 
able.) Houses shipped complete in every detail. 
Can be erected and ready for occupancy from 6 to 
24 hours after arrival at destination, according to 

size of house. 

NO NAILS. NO STRIKES. 
NO CARPENTERS. NO WORRY. 
Everything fits. Anyone can erect thei. 
WE PAY THE FREIGHT 
Write today for catalogue. Tell us what you 
want and we will give you a delivered price at once. 
MERSHON & MORLEY COMPANY 

630 Broadway, Saginaw, Mich. 
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is the ideal combination of the Oriental 
Narghile without its clumsiness, and the 


hoi Occidental pipe without its injurious 
“yf effects on tue health of the smoker. " 
? The Turkish Water Pipe affords f 







Through 


the healthiest smoke as proved 
its clear, 


by the proverbial longevity of 




























the Turks. The famous Turco- non-breaka- 
American Glass Pipe ia a por- ble glass bow! 
you can see 


table pipe with all the health 
contjurta of the Narghile 
and the ever-readiness 
of the every day 
pipe. 


every wreath of 
smoke, in itself 
the greatest delight 
to the fastidious pipe 
smoker, The nicotine 
segregated absolutely 
in the bottom of the bowl, 
Thus the Tureo-American 
Pipe assures a delightfully 
dry, clear. elean smoke. No 
biting the tongue, no wet to- 
bacco remnants to throw away as 
’ every bit of tobacco in the pipe 
Y is consumed to a clear white ash. 
Smoke it a week, and you will be so 
— attached to it that you would not part 

with it for many times the amount of its cost. But if not entirely 
satisfactory im ever, t, return it and we will send back your 
money. Length 54 in. Price $1 postpaid. Booklet for the asking. 


The Turco-American Pipe Co.,8 East Ave., Rochester, N.Y. 


















MY GREAT OFFER! 
—\"traer” Trousers 
é For $H22 


I will make to your measure 4 
pair of nobby Fall and Winter 
trousers, EQUAL in style, qual- 
ity, workmanship and fit to ANY 
pair of $8.00 trousers made by 
ANY merchant tailor. 

No matter how difficult you are 
to fit I can fit you perfectly. f 
have hundreds of testimonials 
from delighted wearers. 









You take no risk in ordering 
from me. You need not pay for the 
trousers until you have tried them 


onand examined thoroughly every 
detail—if they are satisfactory pay the expressman 
if they are not satisfactory return them at my expense. 
I want you to send to-day for my free booklet and 
samples of the handsomest trousers designs you ever 
laid your eyes upon—you will quickly see from the 
high-grade materials that this is the greatest trousers 
offer ever made. My rigid guarantee sewed in every pair 


LEON WRIGHT, 4 si"Pacr't., Rochester, N.Y. | 














PATENT 


NEW BOOK MAILED FREE 
Tells all about Patents and How to Obtain them. Tells What to invent 





for Profit. Contains cuts of Mechanical Movements Invaluable to In- 
ventors. O'MEAKA & BOCK, Pat. Att 918 F St., Wash., D.C. 
N.Y. Office, 290 B: ‘ew York City 


















Or Fee Returred 


Frex opinion as to patentability. Send for Guide Book and What 
to Invent, finest publications issued for free distribution. Patents 
secured by us advertised at our expense. 


EVANS, WILKENS & CO., 615 F St., Washington, D.C. 


PATENT SECURED 











132 Nassau Street, New York City 
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_ ON TRIAL FORA 


24 RAZORS 


} Send us your name, occupation, home and 

| business addresses, and we will send you, 

CHARGES PAID, on seven days’ FREE 

be TRIAL, a STERLING “Safety” with 24, or 
‘ 
| 
} 


} an “Old Style’ with 12 of the smoothest, 
keenest, sharpest blades ever made—a full 
yrar’s supply of Razors, adjusted for your 
particuar requirements. No honing. No 


stropping 


* 

| If remittance is made promptly at the end 

| -°| of the trial week we will keep the blades 

Pf | sharp and keen free of charge. Mail 12 

j dull blades at a time, with 10 cents for re- 

~, turn postage, and we will return them in 
perfect order, free of charge. 


Kither style work 
| simply as does a repeating rifle. The 
= blades slip in and out of the frame just as 

quickly and easily as you would slip a 

pencil in your pocket There is no deli- 
} cate mechanism to adjust, no parts to put 
| together. The STERLING is instantly 
3 ready—a touch of the finger and thumb does 


if 1 the work, 
Ue 


just as rapidly and 


ae fn 





When you buy a razor, buy quality. 
Quality with us means employing the 
highest type of razor-making skill. It 

-] means using the best materials the market 
WY) affords. It means getting as far as possible (J 
| away from the machine made blade. It 


Nh means grinding each blade in oil, hand- 
fe 1oning in oil and hand-stropping. It means 


testing and re-testing every part of every 
blade to make sure that the cutting edge is |F 
as perfect and lasting as an edge can be 
It means furnishing you as nearly 








adjusted to your particular needs. Such a 
or is the STERLING, the newest shaving 


marvel—the only razor with wafer blades 





That is why we know the STERLING will 
ave you cleaner, easier, and quicker than i 





other Re r, Whether your skin is tender 
| or tough, your beard wiry or fine, regular or 

| irregular pf 
“ Dowt take our word for it, but try a set 
free for a week. Then, if you are satisfied, 
you can pay us $5 on terms to suit. If 
dissatisfied, simply return the set promptly 


J at our expense. 





The STERLING is made in two styles 

> “safety,” with twenty-four blades, or 

_ “old style,’ with twelve blades. 

When you write state which style 

ou prefer and whether to cut 
lose or medium 


SHERMAN & COMPANY 


Box A, 41 Park Row, New York 









We have vacancies for responsible 
agent 





‘PENNY POSTAL 





~~. 
oe 


ssible with a razor tempered, set and ” 


' 
| | that can be resharpened at will. is 



























} Veeder Odometers show the exact distance travelled, keep- 
ing a constant record of the mileage. For use on buggies, 
carriages. wagons, runabouts, motor cycles and automobiles 
Prices from $3.50 to $25. Most automobile manufacturers will 
supply a Veeder Odemeter with your car without 

\extra charge if you ask for tt. Catalogue Free, - 
\VEEDER MFG. CO., = 3 Sergeant St. Hartiord Conn 5 










“Its nice to know How far you go.” 




















A Piano at a Nominal Price 


Chicago's largest music house, Lyon & Healy, 


to sharply reduce stock is offering 


A New Special Upright Piano for $150 


junos in the U. 8. including Stein- 
ebers, Fischers, Ste gs, &c., &c. We can save you 

Easy payments. If interested do not fail 
Any piano not proving exactly as represented 


= 


turved at our expense 


ay be t 
LYON & HEALY, 19 Adams St., CHICAGO 











Agents Earn 





$75 to $250 
— - a Month 
Selling «NOVELTY KNIVES” 


Your name, address, photo underneath handles; also 
emblems lodges, societies, etc. Finely tempered razor 
steel blades. Big Profits. Good commission paid. 
Send 2c stamp for great special offer to agents. 

NOVELTY CUTLERY CO., 40, Bar St., CANTON, 0. 














DIRECTED BY 
Ghe University of Chicago 


Courses for Students, Teachers, Parents, Preachers, 

kers, Writers, etc., of High School and College 

One-half the work for an A.B., Ph.B., or S.B. 

ree may be done by correspondence. Begin study 
any time. Address, 


The University of Chicago (Div. A.), Chicago, Illinois 









HOME STUDY 




















WE ARE SELLING") 





Battery Fan Motors, 81.25 to . 10.50 
Battery Table Lamps, 83.00 to . 10.00 
Telephones Complete, $2.50 to . - 11.25 
Eleciric Door Bells, 75¢e, $1,81.25 . 1.50 
{ age and Bicycle Lights, 82to. . 5.00 
Lavterns and Pocket Flash Lights, 75¢ to 3.00 
$8.00 Medical Batteries . . . . . 3.06 
Telegraph Outfits, $1.75 to . 2.50 
Battery Motors, 75cto. . . . . 12.00 
Necktie and Cap Lights, 75e to. . 5.00 
Dynamos and Motors, $900,00 to . 1.00 


Catalog free, free, free. Fortune for Agents. 





D. Ohio Electric Works Cleveland, Ohio 








KK FRUIT BOOK 


shows in NATURAL COLORS and 
accurately describes 216 varieties of 
fruit. Send for our terms of distribution. 


We want more salesmen. —Stark Bro’s, Louisiana, Mo. 
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(Continued /rom page 21) 
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“I think the letter will answer you,”’ he said calmly. 
“The letter?’’ 


“Yes. It’s something more than a notification of Fleetwood’s reappoint- 
ment.’’ Mornway paused and looked steadily at his friend. ‘‘You’re afraid of 


an investigation—an impeachment? Well, the letter anticipates that.’ 

‘‘How, in heaven’s name?’’ 

‘‘By a plain statement of the facts. My wife has told me that she did bor- 
row of Fleetwood. He speculated for her and made a considerable sum, out of 
which she repaid his loan. The ‘Spy’s’ accusation is true. If it can be proved 
that my wife induced me to appoint Fleetwood, it may be argued that she sold 
him the appointment. But it can’t be proved, and the ‘Spy’ won’t waste its 
breath in trying to, because my statement will take the sting out of its innu- 
endoes. I propose to anticipate its attack by setting forth the facts in its col- 
umns, and asking the public to decide between us. On one side is the private 
fact that my wife, without my knowledge, borrowed money from Fleetwood 
just before I appointed him to an important post; on the other side is his pub- 
lic record and mine. I want people to see both sides and judge between them, 
not in the red glare of a newspaper denunciation, but in the plain daylight of 
common-sense. Charges against the private morality of a public man are usu- 
ally made in such a blare of headlines and cloud of mud-throwing that the voice 
he lifts up in his defence can not make itself heard. In this case I want the 
public to hear what I have to say before the yelping begins. My letter will 
take the wind out of the ‘Spy’s’ sails, and if the verdict goes against me, the 
case will have been decided on its own merits, and not at the dictation of the 
writers of scare heads. Even if I don’t gain my end, it will be a good thing, 
for once, for the public to consider dispassionately how far a private calamity 
should be allowed to affect a career of public usefulness, and the next man who 
goes through what I am undergoing may have cause to thank me if no one else 
does.”’ 

Shackwell sat silent fora moment, with the ring of the last words in his ears. 

Suddenly he rose and held out his hand. ‘‘Give me the letter,’’ he said. 

The Governor caught him up with a kindling eye. ‘‘It’s all right, then? 
You see, and you'll take it?” 

Shackwell met his glance with one of melancholy interrogation. ‘I think I 
see a magnificent suicide, but it’s the kind of way I shouldn’t mind dying 
myself.”’ 

He pulled himself silently into his coat and put the letter into one of its 
pockets, but as he was turning to the door the Governor called after him 
cheerfully: ‘*By the way, Hadley, aren't you and Mrs. Shackwell giving a big 
dinner to-morrow?”’ 

Shackwell paused with a start. ‘‘I believe we are—why?”’ 

‘‘Because, if there is room for two more, my wife and I would like to be 
invited.’’ 

Shackwell nodded his assent and turned away without answering. As he 
came out of the lobby into the clear sunset radiance he saw a victoria drive 
up the long sweep to the Capitol and pause before the central portico. He 
descended the steps, and Mrs. Mornway leaned from her furs to greet him. 

“I have called for my husband,”’ she said, smiling. 

“Can you tell me if any one is with him? He promised to get away in time 
for a little turn in the Park before dinner.”’ 





Collier’s Quarterly Short Story Contest 


A prize of $1,000, in addition to payment at the rate of 
five cents a word for the manuscript, will be paid for the best 
story accepted between September | and December 1, 1905 


The first Quarterly Short Story Contest ended September1. As this number 
went to press more than ten days before that date it is not possible to announce 
here the names of all the stories accepted this quarter. They will be announced 
in an early issue and from among them the judges will choose the one to which 
the $1,000 premium will be awarded. Announcement of this decision will be 
made in these columns as soon as the judges have reached a conclusion. The 


Second Quarterly Short Story Contest 


is now open and will be conducted under the same rules*as the first. The quar- 
terly bonus of $1,000 is not in payment for a story, but purely in addition to the 
price. The next quarter will begin December 1, when the third premium of 
$1,000 will be offered. 


Conditions of the Contest . 


All manuscripts must be submitted in the usual way and will be passed upon 
by the editors as to their availability for use in CoLLIER’s. Stories about which 
no doubt exists will be accepted or rejected within two weeks after their receipt. 
Cases of doubt may require further consideration. 

Every story accepted for use in CoLLier’s will be paid forat a minimum rate 
of five cents a word at the time of acceptance. Authors who have an established 
price above that amount will receive their rate. 

All accepted stories become competitors for the prize of $1,000 for that quar- 
ter during which the story is sent to this office. The accepted stories 1n each 
quarter will be submitted to a committee of three judges, to be named hereafter. 

Every manuscript must bear the full name and address of the author. Ac- 
cepted stories will be put in type, and proofs tiiat do not contain the name of the 
author will be submitted to the judges, so that the latter will reach their decision 
without knowledge of the authorship of the successful story. 

Although the Fiction Department of CoLLirerR’s will, of course, know the 
names of the writers of accepted stories, identity of the authors will be concealed 
from the judges who are to award the $1,000 premium. 

Stories, to be eligible for a prize, must not be over six thousand words in 
length. They may be as short as the writer chooses. 

All manuscripts must be typewritten, or written in a legible hand, and on 
one side of the paper only. They must be folded or laid flat in their envelopes; 
never rolled. Manuscripts that do not comply with these conditions will not be 
considered. 

All manuscripts for each quarterly prize may be mailed on the first day or 
any later day of the quarter. That is, although a story may reach us a week 
later than the last day of the quarter, if the envelope is postmarked prior to 
that date the manuscript will be considered eligible for that quarter. 

Although every possible precaution will be taken to ensure their safe return, 
all manuscripts are sent at the author’s risk. 

The stories should be addressed to the Fiction Department of CoLLIER’s, 416 
West Thirteenth Street, New York. Return postage must accompany every 
manuscript. A booklet giving all particulars will be mailed upon request. 


One Hundred Dollars for a Photograph 


In order to secure for CoOLLIER’s the best news photographs a monthly prize 
of one hundred dollars will be awarded (in addition to the purchase price of the 
photograph itself) for the best news picture published during the month. This 
offer is open to amateurs as well as to professionals. 





The Prize-Winning Photograph for August 


The $100 prize for the best photograph published in CoLLier’s during the 
month of August has been awarded to the author of ‘‘The Mutiny at Odessa”’ 
for the photograph of “The Mutinous Russian Battleship in the Harbor of 
Odessa,"’ published on page 5 of CoLLier’s for August 5. € are not at liberty 
to publish the name of the prize winner, owing to the fact that such publication 
would get him into trouble with the Russian authorities at Odessa, against 
whose orders the picture was taken, 

















LITTLE 


MOTHER 








uticura 


SUAP + 


Tens of thousands have known no 
other soap since birth. For pre- 
serving, purifying, and beautifying 
the skin, for cleansing the scalp of 
crusts, scales, and dandruff, and the 
stopping of falling hair, for softening, 
whitening, and soothing red, rough, 
and sore hands, for baby rashes 
and chafings, and for many sana- 
tive, antiseptic purposes which 
readily suggest themselves to moth- 
ers, as well as for the toilet, bath, 
and nursery, Cuticura Soap, as- 
sisted by Cuticura Ointment, the 
great Skin Cure, is priceless. 


Cuticura Soap combines delicate medicinal and emol- 
lient properties derived from Cuticura, the great Skin 
Cure, with the purest of cleansing ingredients and the 
most refreshing of flower odors 

ag Send for “All About the Skin, Scalp, and Hair.” 

















OUST THE DEMON 
A Tussle with Coffee 


There is something fairly demoniacal 
in the way coffee sometimes wreaks its 
fiendish malice on those who use it. 

A lady writing from Calif. says:— 

‘My husband and I, both lovers of coffee, 
suffered for some time from a very annoy- 
ing form of nervousness, accompanied by 
most frightful headaches. In my own case 
there was eventually developed some sort 
of affection of the nerves leading from the 
spine to the head. 

“I was unable to hold my head up 
straight, the tension of the nerves drew it 
to one side, causing me the most intense 
pain. We got no relief from medicine, 
and were puzzled as to what caused the 
trouble, till a friend suggested that pos- 
sibly the coffee we drank had something 
to do with it, and advised that we quit it 
and try Postum Coffee. 

‘*‘We followed his advice, and from the 
day that we began to use Postum we both 
began to improve, and in a very short 
time both of us were entirely relieved. 
The nerves became steady once more, the 
headaches ceased, the muscles in the back 
of my neck relaxed, my head straightened 
up and the dreadful pain that had so pun- 
ished me while I used the old kind of 
coffee vanished. 

‘“‘We have never resumed the use of the 
old coffee, but relish our Postum every 
day as well as we did the former beverage. 
And we are delighted to find that we can 
give it freely to our children also, some- 
thing we never dared to do with the old 
kind of coffee.’’ Name given by Postum 
Co., Battle Creek, Mich. 

Postum Coffee contains absolutely no 
drugs of any kind, but relieves the coffee 
drinker from the old drug poison. 

There's a reason. 
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and we will send them by return mail, together 
with Style Book, measurement blanks and whole- 
sale prices on suits and trousers. State the kind 
of goods you like best and about the price you 
want to pay. Write at once and see for yourself 
how much money we can save you. 


Ave. State Bank, Chicago. Capital Stock $250,000 00, 








we 


Made=-to=Order 


Suits $10.00 


Trousers $2.75 


Direct from Wholesale Tailors 


In Latest City Styles 

Saving you \% to % 

Write to-day for our Free 
) 






Samples and compare our 
goods and prices with those 
of your local tailor. Our 
styles are the latest, our 
materials are the finest, 
our tailoring is the best, 
and our prices are 
wholesale prices from 
® us to you. 


You take no risk 


We guarantee to fit and 
please you thoroughly. 
We give you five days to 
examine and try on the 
garments in your own 
home, and agree to 


Refund Every 
Cent You Pay 


if the garments are not 
satisfactory in every 
way, superior in style 
and quality to your local 
tailor’s work, and one- 
third to one-half lower 
in price, on our $10, 
$12.50, $15, $18 and $20 
suits. 

Write for Free 

Samples To-day 


By permission, we refer you to the Milwaukee 





. T. Moses & Co., Wholesale Tailors 


202 Moses Bidg., Chicago 








COLLIER’S WEEKLY BINDER 
Postpaid $1.25 


or 
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i WE WILL TRUST YOU 


Nothing Down 


LOUD 


Summit Spring 
Hotel 


POLAND, MAINE 







on the Victor. Pay us only for the Records 

when you order and pay for the Victor in 
easy monthly payments. Victors $15.00 
and upward; Records soc. and upward. 


TONE 






A new and perfectly appointed house. 


WOULDN'T YOU LIKE TO SECURE 


AVictor Talking Machine 


under the above remarkable offer. Responsi- 
ble readers of this paper can do it. Wriik 
Topay. One of these splendid musical instru- 
ments enables you to entertain your family 
and friends with 


Grand Opera, Comic Opera, Sousa’s Band, 
Popular Songs, Banjo Solos, Whistling 
Duets, Minstrel Songs, etc., etc. 


We could not make this great offer if we did 
not believe that your neighbors would follow 
your lead and also secure Victors from us. 

The greatest value of the present day. Do VICTOR TALKING MACHINE 
not confuse the Victor with toys or imitations. 


160 rooms with or without bath en 
suite. Finest location in Maine and 
situated on the highest point in the 
neighborhood, 1100 feet elevation. 
Magnificent views from every room. 
Good golf links. Well appointed liv- 
ery. High class service and cuisine. 
ALFRED S. AMER, Manager 


Formerly Manager Hotel Somerset, Boston 
4 





INSTRUCTIONS — Co ot, 2° een condom ta areca 
LYON & HEALY, 19 Adams St., Chicago meg 
| By the Big Four to New York 





2 
CLEAR § 
MUSICAL : 
) 
; 
5 
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(ESTABLISHED 40 YEARS) 
4 breeziest and gayest of September spots 
“~ OOS RAN There's life and color at “the roofs’; Coney is calling; 
at the theatres new stars are beginning to twinkle; 





co M PL Ee TE G 2 N Sar r A LO G U E F R os r eee rl al geht me ng — — 
. ( ticket via Big Four to 
” New England Autumn Resorts 
| Fast trains—convenient hours—courtesy and com 
( 
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If you want absolutely 
the best Shot Gun that 


a nae aoe, i Ti 
aoe ta et ie 
ean be made for the money you'll be 


can be nade for the money you'll be TINION FIRE ARMS GUNS 


Nothing like them or as good ever offered at anything like the price. $@ to $27. Our catalogue 
shows all kinds, single and double barrel, magazine, breech loaders, ejectors. ets You'll 
money and insure yourself a thoroughly reliable and | modern Gun by writing for our ea 


UNION FIRE ARMS CO., Mirs., Desk R. TOL. E “DO. “OHIO 













fort all the way and the best meals on wheels when 
you “take the Big Four 
Write for particulars t 








Warren J. Lynch, G. P. A., Cincinnati, O. a 
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A Scientific 














made to circulate there. It is exercise which makes the blood circulate. Lack 
ot exercise makes it stagnant. The Evans Vacuum method provides the exercise 


Which makes the blood circulate iz the 
to the scalp and feeds the shrunken hair 


Test It Without Expense 


You can tell whether it is possible to cultivate 


use of the Evans Vacuum Cap. We will send you the Cap with which to make the experiment 
withont any expense to vou. If the Evans Vacuum Cap gives the scalp a healthy glow, the 


normal condition of the scalp can be restored. 


morning and evening thereafter will produce a natural growth of hair. If, however, the scalp 
remains white and lifeless after applying the vacuum, there is no use in trying further—the hair 


will not grow. 


The Bank Guarantee 


We will send you, by prepaid express, an Evans Vacuum Cap, and will allow you ample time to 
prove its virtue. All we ask of you is to deposit the price of the Cap in the Jefferson Bank of St. 
Louis, where it will remain during the trial period, sudject to your own order, If you do not 
cultivate a sufficient growth of hair to convince you that the method is effective, simply notify the 


bank and they will return your deposit in full. 


to sell, offer for sale or receive money for an Evans Vacuum Cap. All Caps are sold under the 


bank’s guarantee, and all money is sent direct to 


A sixteen-page illustrated book will be sent you free, on request. 


EVANS VACUUM CAP CO.,*£¥LLERTON ST, LOUIS 








Method of ||] The Editor of Collier’s 


Growing 
Hair 


The Evans Vacuum 
Cap provides the scien- 
tific means of applying 
to the scalp the common 
sense principles of phys- 
ical culture. Baldness 
and falling hair are 
caused by the lack of 
proper nourishment of 
the hair roots. This 
lack of nourishment is 
due to the absence of 
blood in the scalp—an 
abnormal condition. It — 
is the blood which con- 


Says— 

£6 An exchange of expert views on the world’s best stories would be notable for diversity A collection now 
lying on our desk offers many points of interest. It is the one in several volumes edited by Hamilton Mabie 
and Lionel Strachey. Translations of French, German and Italian stories are included, but something like 
one-half are English or American. Dickens is given one, ‘Trial for Murder’; Hawthorne two, “The Great 
Carbuncle’ and ‘The Minister’s Black Veil’; Poe two, ‘The Pit and the Pendulum,’ and ‘The Murders in the 
Rue Morgue’; Washington Irving two, ‘The Spectre Bridegroom’ and ‘Providence and the Guitar’; Bret 
Harte and Stevenson, ‘The Outeasts of Poker Flat’ and ‘Markheim’; Kipling two, ‘Without Benefit of 
Clergy’ and ‘The Man Who Would Be King.’ George Eliot comes in with ‘The Lifted Veil,’ Charles 
teade with ‘Reality,’ Scott with ‘Wandering Wiillie’s Tale,’ Thackeray with ‘Dennis Haggerty'’s Wife.’ 
The high value of part of Miss Wilkins’ work is recognized with ‘The Wind in the Rose-Bush,’ B 
‘T’Nowhead’s Bell,” and Hale's ‘The Man Without a Country’ is included, Taking it altogether, both for 

’ 


> 
e 
5 stories in English and for transiations, these eight little volumes offer an excellent collection 
) 





arrie has 





50 in stamps will bring you this set of books, express prepaid, and the 
C REVIEW OF REVIEWS for two years. Return it if you don’t like it. 
If you keep the books you make further payments of 50 cents a month for 14 months 


Library of Great Stories 


Contains the Greatest Short Stories 
Ever Written by the Masters of Fiction 


Love Stories 
Humorous Stories 
Stories of Pathos 
Stories of Tragedy 
Stories of the Frontier 
Detective Stories 


veys nourishment to the 
hair roots as well as to 
every other part of the 
body. If you want 
the hair to grow on the 
scalp the blood must be 


in short, the masterpieces in every field of 
story writing from Boccaccio to Kipling 


(Gireat Stories You 
Never Heard of 





ERE you will find numbers of stories you never heard of, yet Mr. Mabie says they are among the 


scalp. It gently draws the rich blood ‘ 
4 world's masterpieces, and he knows. Look at this array of authors whose fiction masterpieces 
4 few of the masterpieces you doubtless have read: in anv such case 


| 
) 
4 
\ 
4 
¢ 
; 
) 
é ) 
roots. This causes the hair to grow. make up this library, 
however, they belong to the small number of stories in existence so thrilling, so beautiful, so classic, 
that they can be read twice or a dozen times with pleasure and profit. So that there will not be a 
line printed in these volumes that will not have its recreation and library value for you. 


In thirty years of magazine and book publishing in ten thousand fiction magazines and as 
many fiction books, perhaps one story might appear fit to figure in this library, perhaps none 
But every story in this library is one that must be read by all intelligent people, and busy 
people will get this aid to a cultured understanding of the art of fiction with the least fime 
and effort. In the reading of the young people, too, how important it 1s that the be oks 
they themselves pick out (and these are the only ones that really influence them) shoud 
Can any one imagine this library of short stories being in any home 4 ‘ 


a growth of hair on your head by ten minutes’ 


A three or four minutes’ use of the Cap each be great literature. 


without its being read by the boys and girls? 


Entire Set Now Ready—Sent on Approval 


Send the 








“S new Fiction 
These few fifty-cent payments entitle you to eight beautiful volumes with jl 8 rues cael 
photogravure frontispieces, containing the masterpieces of the thirty-six vs you ave-< fi 7 pe 
greatest story writers of the whole world, selected and edited by “? . “ va 
Mr. Hamilton Wright Mabie; furthermore, to two whole years of the 
Review or Reviews. 
There is also a beautiful three-fourths leather de luxe edition of 
the Mabie Library, costing only $1.00a-month for twelve months. 
The REVIEW OF REVIEWS Every intelligent #y _ offer price, Herewith find 


> first payment of 50 cents 


withthe Revinw 

or Reviews. If I 
like the above books 

I will make payments 
to complete the special 









We have no agents, and no one is authorized 
American citizen wants this necessary magazine to 
keep posted on what is going on in the world and to as 
get the cream of all the other magazines, American 

and European. 


the bank. 





The Review of Reviews Co. 
13 Astor Place, New York ys ee 
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A boy’s “more” 
at table is a most 
welcome word. 
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Cream of \ 
\\ ¥ NN : 
Wheat nN \t 
SOLAN 
. ee if 
tempts the ap Naty 





. NY, 
petite, pleases ‘Wy 


Ail 


i 

the palate and Ww 
Wi 
nourishes the W | 


body. 


A delightful breakfast 
A dainty luncheon 
A delicious dessert 






















